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MR, EDWARD PETWYN 


CHARLES COSWAY, EQ 


Portland- Place, . 


TOUR laſt letter, Charles, - found . 
me juſt on the wing for London, | 


win it is probable I ſhall remain ſome. 15 


time, as the buſineſs which drew me hi· 


ther 1 is an intricate law-ſuit, that, I n. = 


A 3. afraldy 


0 4 by A 


6 THE QUAKER, 


afraid, will not be very ſpeedily deter- 
mined ; for it is as unreaſonable to ſup- 
poſe a counſellor will be in haſte to 


2 terminate on edrantageous onufe a0 & 


phyſician to pronounce his patient out 
of danger, unleſs the love of gold were 
a leſs univerſal paſſion, 


My mother, worthy ſoul ! truſts her 


cauſe to equity and doubts not but, 


from the ſingle plea of right, ſhe ſhall 
ſoon inherit a patrimonial eſtate, of five 
hundred a-year, that has been enjoyed 
in the family, for centuries back, till a 
few years after my birth, when, by 
ſome ſtrange fineſſe, it was jumbled in- 
to the poſſeſſion of a pettifogging attor- 
ney of the family- name, though not 
the moſt diſtantly related; and to this 

ae he has ſo artfully maintained his 


claim. | 


er- 
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claim, that no one, during my minori- 
ty, has offered to diſpute it with him; 
though it is more than evident, that, 


had my mother at firſt aſſerted her 


claim, ia right of your friend, the 


cauſe would have been ſpeedily deter- 
mined in our favour; but, as poſſeſſion 
is by all allowed to be more than nine 


points of the law, his undiſputed en- 
. joyment of the rents, for almoſt twenty 


years paſt, will render it rather more 
arduous to aſcertain our right, however 


well fupported by creditable proofs ; 


for who (muſt it not naturally be 
thought ?) would ſuffer a ſtranger ſo 
long to inherit what they had, in 88 
ty, * 


The ood: old lady, I eng was 
of that ec Enough is as good as 
ö 0 A 4 | | cc a 
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cia feaſt;” for ſhe ſat down contented 
with her jointure and the intereſt of our 
fortunes, (which, by my father's will, 
ſhe was to poſſeſs till we came- of age,) . 


and ſuffered him to remain in quict puſ- 
ſeſſion till I arrived at manhood ; per- 
haps from the conſciouſneſs that a wo- 


man, even with equity on her ſide, has 
little chance in a ſuit with a deſigning 


villain; for I really cannot think her 
contempt of money could be ſo great, 
who is ſo perfectly qualified to diſburſe 
the moſt princely fortune, nor ever ap- 


propriate a ſhilling of it to an unworthy. 
Purpoſe, | 


"ep in health ad not benni hes 


to accompany me to London, which I 
perceived was a cruel diſappointment to | 
my ſiſter, who, I doubt not, would 


0 . & - 
* a 


have 


THE QUAKER 9 
have been better pleaſed in a few weeks 
uncontrouled indulgence in the amuſe- 
| ments of the town than in recovering 
the poſſeſſion of the largeſt eſtate in 
Chriſtendom. 


After all, too much reſtraint is an e- 
qual bane to female virtue with unli- 
mited indulgence. Keep a child from 
ſweetmeats, and, when they happen to 
tumble in its way, it will eat till it is ill, 
and not, till ſinking under the effects of 
an over- loaded ſtomach, diſcover the 
indiſeretion of feeding to exceſs, 


So is it in regard to pleaſure. A: 
girl, who has been bred in continual re- 
ſtraint, and taught to believe every 
public place a ſanctuary for vice, is in 
far more danger of becoming a victim | 

— oo 
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to her paſſions, whenever opportunity 
permits her to emerge, than one who is 
allowed to partake moderately of 1 
faſhionable diverſion. 


The education of Lucy is the only 
point on which my mother and I have 
ever diſagreed. The auſterities of vir- 
tue have been ſo little blended with its 
innocent pleaſures, that I fear, whene- 

ver ſhe is permitted to taſte of the filver 
cup of gaiety, ſhe will find it ſo deli- 
cious to her palate, that, tempted to 
indulge herſelf in an exuberant draught, 
her little head will grow giddy with the 
intoxicating ſtream: 


Were it reduced to a certainty that 
her ſphere of action will never be ex- 
tended beyond the limits of a country 
5 village, 
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Ane I ſhould not ſo greatly diſap- 
prove of theſe reſtraints; but, with a 
form ſo elegant, and features calculated 
to awaken paſſion in the moſt frozen 
heart, is it likely ſhe ſhould remain 
long unnoticed by our ſex; and, 
though her fortune is no object, (for 
what are three thouſand pounds in theſe 
modern days, when a girl of ſpirit will 
contrive to ſpend that ſum annually,) 
yet her youth and beauty may engage 
the heart of ſome one who will not al- 
ways wilh to keep her in the country 3 
and, with a conduct perfectly unres 
ſtrained, a perſon formed for admira- 

tion, and a mind ready to. devour, with 
avidity, pleaſure, in whatever ſhape it 
preſents itſelf, what may not be the 
conſequence, when even thoſe'of more 
A6 experience 


* . —— — — 
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experience are not always proof againſt 


its faſcinating illuſions ! 


How would the dear girl thank me to 
ſay thus much to her mother! but not 


for the world ſhould ſhe herſelf know 


theſe to be my ſentiments; as, on a 


ſubject on which I know. I cannot pre- 
voail, I hold it a ruling maxim ever to 
remain ſilent; for, though my pleading + 
in favour of more unreſtrained indul- 
gence. might not tend to diveſt Mrs. 


Petwyn of her prejudices, it might 
greatly. help to weaken Lucy's deference 
to her parent's. judgement, and ſuch a 
conduct would: draw on me the keeneſt 
ſtings of. ſelf-reproach; for, however 
bigotted to female decorum and re- 


ſtraint, I believe no | woman ever es 75 


ſe 


r 
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ſeſſed a better heart, or was more ten- 


derly attached to her children. 


Since my arrival in town, I have ta- 


ken up my reſidence with our old friend 
and collegian, Sir Walter Bootle, — 


He has an elegant houſe, a numerous 
train of ſervants, and abates not an 


inch of that old Engliſh hoſpitality in 


which his anceſtors have ever prided 
themſelves; and is fo true an Engliſh- 
man at heart, that a foreign diſh is ne- 
ver found at his table, nor a foreign ſer- 


vant in his family. 


His ſiſters (two fine lively women, 
and not void of captivating powers) are 
leſs infected with the amor. patriæ, and 
would willingly accept of a little foreign 
aid to render their charms ſtill more re- 


f plendent. 


14 - <Tuk pan. 


ſplendent. But not a Frenchman is 
ſiuffered to approach them, though they 
proteſt, twenty times a-day, that Lady 
Betty Modelove riſes an angel from the 
hands of Monſieur Frizebeau, while 
the heavy fingers of their Engliſh bore 
gives their flowing treſſes all the ſtiff- 
neſs of raiſed paſte, and; after an hour's 
_ fatigue, they have the horrid mortifica- 
tion to look like nobody. 


„ am of your opinion, madam, 
ſaid 1 to the eldeſt, (after her uſual la- 

mentation relatiye to her brother's im- 

movable prejudices;) © but, at the 
cc fame time that I acknowledge you 
ii look like nobody, I muſt beg leave to 
| « add; that it is becauſe I have not yet 
« ſeen any body look ſo handſome. - 
«4 Motiliour Frizebeau's aid may be ve- 


cc ry 


4 — — i . — — 
* 


=” 


6 THE QUARER, 15 
et ry neceſfary to Lady Betty, Lady 


e Lucy, and ſcores of modern beau- 
ce ties; but, when nature formed the 
* lovely Bootles, ſhe left room for no 


«© improvement by a foreign friſeur. . 


« You compliment ſo prettily, Pet- 
ce wyn, that it is impoſſible to be angry | 
te with you, though you ſupport the ar- 
te gument againſt us. I ſuppoſe, then, | 


ce the beauty, that 1s to captivate your | 


ce heart, muſt exhibit hetſelf with un- 


Ly powdered locks, and a countenance 


« as pallid as the humble ſnow-drop, 
ce unleſs Dame Nature happens to have 


© beſtowed on her the bloom of 
ce health. wen! | | 


- « To nothing elſe would 1 indeed 


te have her indebted, ladies; for who 
Y « would, 
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© would, knowingly, ſuffer himſelf to 
Py be captivated with a handſome maſk? 
«, Every charm, that is not natural, in 
« my humble opinion, not only ceaſes 
© to be one, but becomes alſo a defor- 
<« mity, as every kind of impoſition 
« muſt, of courſe, prove diſguſting 
cc a when detected. | There is no decep- 
tion excuſable but that which tends 
a diſguiſe an imperfection in the 
« temper, as. the wiſh of correcting it 
ec muſt naturally be accompanied with 
te a conſciouſneſs of i its being unamia- 
* ble, and, on that account, not only 
«*pardonable, but praiſe-worthy.” 


« Do but hear him, Mary! Well . 

2 J declare, my brother is happy in 
te having ſo good a ſecond to ſupport 
0 dun in his old-faſhioned Prejudices, 


cc 1 


THE. AVAnED. 


7 
2 1 hobght there had not been ſuch. 
es © another odd mortal | in the world as 


"cc himſelf; but I ſee I have been in a | 
cc © miſtakes. ed 


A mme, low bow, and. Tou do 
c me honour, madam; as I know no 
ce character I ſhould be more ambitious 
Eo} emulating,” ended the conteſt; 
but 1 am perſuaded they would rather 
have found an advocate, as few, ladies 
like to be ſingular ; and ay friend (to 
be candid: in my opinion) carries his 
prejudices rather too far. of 
Miſs Mary wiſhed to improve herſelf 
in dancing previous to her public ap- 
pearance, (for this is the firſt winter 
they have reſided in town ;) and, ſome 
of her faſhionable friends having re- 
8 1 5 commended 


3 


— ¶ N 


18 THE QUAKER, 
commended the inſtructions of Zuchel- 
u, he was JU r e denen TT 


In the 7 of cc, Char- 
lotte happening to aſk her ſiſter what 
hour her maſter was to attend her, Sir 
Walter enquired his name; and, on be- 
ing informed it was Zuchelli, expreſſed | 

his diſapprobation, and deſired an ex- 
cuſe might be ſent, and ſome Engliſh- 
man engaged inſtead of him. 

&« Indeed, my dear brother,” ſaid 
Mary, (fretted almoſt to tears, ) © there 
cc jg no Engliſhman who teaches with 
„ half that U as e 


5 Fur And why not? (rather roughly,) - 

6 replied our friend &- merely for the 
ce Ada reaſon that we do not encou- 
Tl ce rage 
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« rage chem. A ſkipping foreigner, 
© whoſe whole ſtock of wiſdom lies in 
ce his heels, ſhall roll idly in his cha- 
rot; while an honeſt Engliflunan, 
„ with a large ſhare of genius, - ſhall 
« ſtarve unnoticed, becauſe he has not 
.* the impudence to thruſt himſelf up- 
e on the public as a man of ſuperior a- 
« bilities in his profeſſion. Let us but 
te encourage our own countrymen as 
© warmly as we do ſtrangers, and we 
« ſhall ſoon ſee them ſtand unrivalled 
. every __— of embelliſhment.” =; 


« But you * indeed, Si. Wal- 
ter,“ cries Charlotte with a poſitive 
air, © allow, that to excel in ſome em- 
te belliſhments is conſtitutional; of 
& courſe, genius has little to do in it. 

& Activity and 9 in dancing are 


-C ag 
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ce as peculiar to the French as the _ 


« monious powers of muſic are to the 1 | 
hy ca 


* 
— — 2 — — I — £ * 3 


irs! That dancing is better adapted to 
* the half-ſtarved monſieur, (whoſe ac- 
« tivity is not impeded by his corpu- 
cc Jence,) than to the well-fed Briton, 
I will allow; but, at the ſame time, 
ce tell me ſincerely, girls, if you would 
be like to live on /oupe maigre till your 
0 perſons became as agile as your maſ- 
« ter's? and that, let me tell you, would 
© be no inconſiderable ſtep towards 
« attaining the perfection you are ſo de- 
e ſirous to emulate. For my part, I 
te think it quite ſufficient that an Eng- 
„ liſh woman ſhould dance like an Eng- 
c liſh woman, and, to that end, an 
« en maſter is the beſt; for, does 


5 cc it 


THE QUAKER, 21 
| «jt not ſhew an utter contempt to our 
own country and abilities, to ſuppoſe 
& all the powers of elegance inveſted 
« in foreigners: ? I believe we are the 
c only filly nation, on the face of the 
e habitable globe, who are willing to 
« yield the palm of genius to their 
00 neighbours. | A French · barber is 
«© of more conſequence, | in his own 


—_ 


_* opinion, than an Engliſh lord 


There is no arguing againſt a root» 
ed pre) judice; the ladies yielded, be- 
cauſe they could not help it, and Zu- 
chelli was ſuperſeded by a little dapper 
Engliſhman, who, if he cannot trip ſo 
lightly, in all probability” will tread 
more ſure; for Sir Walter (if argument 
can over- rule the judgement) has de- 
termined to get him introduced into e- 

„ | very. 


= run QUAKBR- 


very genteel folly amongſt his ace 


quaineance. 


| Mais ood on tour. . To- day, Ac 
dinner, Charlotte (who generally pre- 
ſides at table) ſerved him a trick of wit- 


ty retaliation that quite diverted me; 


and, faith, I could hardly avoid join- 
ing in the laugh againſt him. 


After the firſt courſe, he called for * 
glaſs of wine. The ſervant brought it; 
and he, having no ſuſpicion of the 


trick intended him, drank it * with 
his uſual gent. RES. 


x0 Height: heigh ! ” 1 his 
lips, (after it was down,) this Bur- 


« gundy has loſt its flavour; bring 


*« another glaſs, Harry * 


The 


ce 
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The man obeyed his orders; but, in 
preſenting 1 it, ſaid it was not * 
but Curran. S 


90 Gur kak wa what do ou 
te bring me ſuch ſlip-ſtop for? you 
* know I never drink made wines. 
Call the butler; I will cane the fel- 
* low for his impudence.” | 


Freeman immediately appeared, with 
ſeveral more bottles in his hands, and, 
beginning to draw the corks: 


Here are clary, cowſlip, raiſin, 
« and ſome fine orange. Perhaps, ſir; 
«you: will prefer: ſome of theſe to the 
« currant ; they aſſure me they are all 
« excellent of their kind.“ 


> «« Clary, 
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c“ Clary, 'cowſlip, raifin, and o- 
ce range ' Why the man is mad! 
ce And, pray, what induced you to re- 
ee commend theſe inſtead of my uſual 
« beverage, good old Port, — 
( ay, and Madeira 2 


42 


t . vi your own 5 5 ſir. The 
ladies ſaid you had taken an averſion to 
cc every thing foreign ; and nothing, that 
cc was not the produce of our own coun- 
ce try, was any more to be brought to ta- 
« ble. Though the order was rather ſud« 
« den, I have been at work all the 
© morning to clear the cellars of the 
« old ſtock, which I have perſuaded 
« the wine-merchant to take at ſome 
« loſs, and in its place have ſubſtituted 
* n beſt Engliſh-made wines I could 


cc get; 
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« get; but, as to ſpirits, I . I-ſhall 


de not be able to ſucceed ſo well, for 


te there are no good Britiſh liquors to 
ce be purchaſed.” 


«© Whew!” whiſtled he, © I am 
« now finely foiled at my own wea- 
kc pons. And it was you, gypſeys, 
« that palmed this trick on me 4 
tc ſuppoſe you have alſo taken care to 
« abridge the table of Plumd- pudding 
« and rice · fritters. 


« O yes! my dear brother,” ſaid the 


waggiſh Charlotte, (laughing at the 


conſternation - he diſcovered,) © every 
thing is now as perfectly Engliſh. as 
«« you could wiſh, Here is inſipidity 


“ in abundance :, pigeon-pies without 


« ſeaſoning, jellies without ſugar, and | 
Vor. II. B © ſoups 
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« ſoups without cayan; and, to ſhew | 


« you how perfectly I have ſtudied 
e your gour, in the evening you ſhall 
tc have the moſt luxurious diſh of tea 
ce you ever drank, from the moſt fra- 


grant Britiſh kerbs I could poſſibly 


cc ſeledt. I have alſo ſent cards to all 


ce our acquaintance, that you may have 


* the pleaſure of having 'your- taſte 
publicly approved. Bleſs me! 1 
cc have forgotten Lady Sneerwell. 
e Run, John, inſtantly, and imtreat 
„ favour of her company to tea.“ 


-» 


« Rather run, John, and forbid 


« thoſe who are already invited. 1 


« will grant, Charlotte, that you have 
tt taken a ſhrewd method to eure me of 


my prejudices ; but there is no ooca- 
« ſion to n to rangers. 


xc My 


cc 
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te My averſion to foreigners originates 
« not from <caprice, but reaſon; nor 
te does it extend to the produce of other 
& countries, which I find you are not per- 
te fectly aware of, by the penance you 
« have enjoined me to-day; but, till 
« we can find as eligible ſubſtitutes for 
« wine, ſugar, ſpices, and teas, as we 
ce can for foreign ſervants, it will not 
* be worth while to aboliſh them from 
© our board, 


0 Sat and exportation, you 
* muſt be ſenſible, are the ſoul of | 
ce trade and the baſe of peace, as they 


c tend to unite our intereſt with other 


oe nations. But men and produce 
ce greatly differ. Charity, ſays 


© prudence, © ſhould begin at home.” 


« Both reaſon and benevolence oppoſe 
Ba e the 
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the encouragement of foreigners, 


e while our own countrymen, from be- 
ce ing overlooked and unrewarded, are 
« conſtrained to emigrate ; and, ſo 
© prevalent of late has been the rage 
te for foreign tutors, that 1 ſhould not 


ce wonder, if, in a few generations, all 
te the original dignity, conſtitutional 
« ſtrength, and ſolidity, of the Eng- 
e liſh nation, were to be transferred to | 
« the continent, while our deſcendants | 
e became as enervated in body, and 
« as unprofitable to the public from 
ce the frivolouſneſs of their mental pur- 
« ſuits, as the whipped ſyllabubs of the 
« Frenchmen who have the direction of 
their ſtudies. I am not angry at the 
6e pains you have taken to laugh me out 
of my home- ſpun notions. But, you 


« know, what is home- ſpun is always 
« allowed 
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hr dllowed to be the ſtrongeſt ; ; there- 
* fore my arguments, of courſe, will 
« not yield to yours, that are formed of 
te more modern texture. Would every 
« head of a family exert himſelf as ſtre- 
er nuouſly in keeping out Pariſian man- 

« ners, old Engliſh glory would be a- 

ee gain reſtored ; and, unweakened in 


« fortune and conſtitution, every tub - 


« would be able to ſtand upon its own 
bottom, which, I am perſuaded, is 
« better than any ſubſtitute faſhion can 


te jntroduce.” 


By this little trait of our friend's cha- 


rafter and ſentiments, you will find 


they have ſuffered no alteration ſince we 
left Oxford, There is, I think, no- 
thing more valuable than ſtability of diſ- 
poſition at an age in which youth is too 

1 3 apt 
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apt to be fluctuating in its opinions and 
drawn aſide by every trivial argument, 
Such a diſpoſition cannot fail of being 
Keady 1n its attachments, nor is in dan« 
ger of forming any that reaſors will not 
approve, For my part, I find myſelf 
quite happy in his intimacy ; for, to be 
the acknowledged friend of a worthy 
man, whoſe goodneſs renders him re- 
ſpected, (though his taſte may not 
make him faſhionable,) is a diſtinction 
that gratifics our vanity, and helps to 
eſtabliſh our merit with other people. 


I mould have no objection to a nearer 
alliance with Sir Walter, were there not 
an almoſt inſurmountable barrier in the 
diſparity of our fortunes, Do not miſ- 
take me, Charles. Neither Miſs Boo- 
tle nor the _ Mary (though both 
| deſirable 
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deſirable women) have found out the 
weak fide of my heart; for (in confi- 
dence) it had ſurrendered long before. 

One glance, from a pair of celeſtial blue 
eyes, ſhaded by the filken eye-lathes of 
a lovely quaker, in an excurſion. to 
Nottingham, ſhot at once into its in- 
moſt recefies, and ſcaled me as perfectly 


her own as if the irrevocable oaths had 
been 1 | 


1 mean only, that, if fate ſhould ſo 
decree it, 1 ſhould not be ſorry to fee 
my ſiſter the choſen of Sir Walter; not 
from pecuniary motives, but from the 
wiſh of feeing her happily diſpoſed, of, 
and becauſe I kno not where ſhecould 
make a choice ſo worthy. 


B 4 A propos. 
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A propos. Now we are on the ſub- 
Jett of love, I will tell you how I was 
ſituated when Cupid aimed his random - 
ſhot, and proved ſo good a nn. 
at my rambling heart. 


Jack Tyers had been ſome weeks 
with me at the manor, when he propo- 
ſed returning home by way of Notting- 
ham; and, to get rid of his ſolicita- 
tions, more than the wiſh of going, I 
conſented to accompany him part of 
the way to Preſton, 


We made a trading voyage of it; 
ſtaid a few days at one place, and a few 
at another; and, happening to be at 
e on the Sunday, nothing would 

ſerve 
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ſerve him but we muſt go the quakers' 
meeting. 


An inſpired female, from London, 
that day held forth; and, in the ſpirit 
of enthuſiaſm, preached ſo much to the 
conſcience, that every eye was moiſt 
with tears. Happening to caſt mine 
round me, (to ſee if it was abſolutely 
neceſſary to join in the chorus of weep- 
ing, not to look particular,) I encoun- 
tered thoſe of the moſt lovely little 


friend that ever bleſſed the ſight of ad- 
miring man. 


- - — 


I gazed on her ſome minutes, with- 


out having power to withdraw my eyes, 
from her faſcinating face, till her glow- 
ing cheeks convinced me I had been 
guilty of a breach of bienfai/ance 1 
B 5 would 
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would have given the world to remedy ; 
but, circumſtanced as I was, the power 
of apologiſing for my rudeneſs was as 
little my own as that of withdrawing 
my ardent gaze till her beautiful confu- 
ſion had pointed out the treſpaſs. 


But, though I did not afterwards ſuf- 
fer my infatuation to overcome good 
manners, by ſome tranſient ſtolen glan- 
ces ] could perceive that my filent ad- 
miration had not been received with 
diſpleaſure, as, from one corner of her 
ſhining orbs, ſhe every now and then 
_ Caſt a ſide-long peep, that ſhewed her at- 
- tention was more directed towards your 
humble ſervant -than the throne of 
grace. 


When 
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When the ſervice was ended, I ſaw 
her come out of her ſeat, accompanied 
by a venerable· looking old lady, that 
appeared to be her mother; and, as we 
did not immediately quit ours, 1 had 
the ſatisfaction to obſerve her, as ſhe 
went out at the door of the meeting, 
turn herſelf half round, and caſt ano- 
ther glance towards the part in which 
we ſtood. | 


« A :conqueſt, by Jupiter! cries 
Jack. « Did you obſerve, Ned, how 
© much the pretty creature, who is juſt 
gone out, in the white ſarſenet bon- 
« net, appears to direct her attention 
« towards us? I. would give a crown 
« to know whether it is you or I that 


* have awakened her ſenſibility.” - 


B 6 | Vanity a 
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Vanity is, more or leſs, inherent in 
all. Now Jack, you know, is far from 


being plain, becauſe his face is as finely 
wrought, by the ſmall-pox, as the old 


oak table, in our dining-parlour, by 
the hands of the carver ; yet, ſet aſide 
this advantage, he has little pretenſions 
to beauty. But who is ſenſible of their 


own lack of attractions? Before we 


reached the inn, I had ſo fully perſua- 


_ ded him of his captivating powers, that 


I doubt not but, at every ſtep, he 


found his conſequence increaſe. 


A fart girl at the Lion, however, 


fortunately drew his attentions another 
way; for I began to fear I had gone too 
far, when I heard him declare he would 


ſtay another day at Nottingham in 
hopes 


Pam Wa town gs fa 


— 


= 


. © 
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hopes to improve his conqueſt, as his 
little reſpect for the ſex made me afraid 
he would be guilty of ſome extrava- 
gance, in order to diſplay his gallantry, 

if my, pretty quaker ſhould happen to 

tumble in his way. # | 


But I was relieved from my apprehen- 
ſions, on her account, by his ſudden de- 
termination to leave the town that even- 
ing; for the young lady was going to 
I | Lancaſter, and, as there were two of 
Jus, was not ſo ſcrupulous as to refuſe a 


place in our chaiſe, 


1 accompanied him about ten miles 
farther ; and then, leaving him to the 
care of his fair companion, ſtruck out 
of the road, paid a viſit of four or five 
days to Blandford, and returned the 


way 
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way we came, in hopes of a ſecond 
peep at my lovely conqueror. 


Fortune favoured me. The evening 
after my arrival at Nottingham, as 1 
was leaning out of the window in a 
careleſs pick-tooth attitude, looking at 
nothing, while my thoughts were fixed 
to one ſettled point, who ſhould, at 
that inſtant, paſs the inn, but the ob- 
ject of my cogitation, with a letter in her 


hand, which fhe ſeemed to be convey- 


ing to the poſt-office. 


I immediately bethought myſelf of 
one I had, ready written, in my pocket; 
and, catching up my hat, flew on the | 


wings of expedition after her; and had 


| zuſt reached the houſe as the ſweet girl 


2 2 
1 


was laying her letter on the board. 1 
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preſented mine at the ſame inſtant; and 
our hands met with that rapidity which 
rather gave it the appearance of acci- 
dent than intention. 


I beg thee pardon,” with, her face 
beautifully vermillioned, as ſhe haſtily 


_ withdrew her hand. 


© That ſubmiſſion belongs to me, 
madam, if to either of us. Your 


lovely hand acted as a magnet, and 


attracted mine by ſuch an irreſiſtible 
impulſe, that J fear it muſt have 
produced a diſagreeable ſenſation on 
your part; but the error was una- 
voidable, and I hope will be forgi- 
ven. Could our hearts have been 
expoſed to ſuch an accident, mine 


« would, I am ſure, have bounded to 


% yours 
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« yours with equal velocity; and, un- 
« leſs it had been of a ſimilar texture 
* to your hands, what muſt have be- 
« come of me ?” 


She ſmiled at this little effuſion of 
gallantry but, wiſhing me a good 
evening, modeſtly declined a farther 
continuation of the ſubject by tripping 
acroſs the way. In her hurry, howe- 
ver, fo leave me, ſhe dropped one of 
her gloves, which ſhe had held in her 
hand when coming out of the poſt- 
office, and was returning to ſeek it juſt 
as I had taken it from the ground. 


She bluſhed deeply at this ſecond ren- 
counter, and with much zaivetẽ ex- 
claimed, as ſhe paſſed by me, I be- 
« lieve I have left my glove ;” and, 

with 
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with this apology, for what, I doubt 
not, ſhe thought had the appearance of 
again throwing herſelf in my way, was 
haſtily meaſuring back her ſteps towards 
the poſt-office, | 


« Stay, dear madam,” ſaid I, ſwift- 
ly purſuing her ſteps ; * here is the loſt 
« ſheep, Would to heaven all ſtrays 
« were as eaſily recovered ! or that he, 
« whoſe loſs is ſo much greater, might 
be recompenſed with an equivalent 
W © fromthe fair purloiner!” 


She took her glove; and, as ſhe 
drew it on her beautifully-turned arm, 
g complacently articulated her thanks; 
adding, at the ſame time, that ſhe ho- 
ped I had loſt nothing, but that, if I 

? had, 
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had, I might be equally n in the 
recovery of it. 
; | 1 | 
At that moment. we were met by 
ſome young people of her own perſua- 
fion, who drew all her attention to WW 
themſelves ; and, wich infinite reluc - | 
tance, I was conſtrained to give up my 
hopes of enlarging on the ſubject. 
With a reſpectſul bow I took my leave; 
and flattered myſelf that a gentle ſigh, 
- which juſk then eſcaped her, bore teſti · 
mony, that this unſeaſonable interrup- 
tion (to a topic that was on the point of i 
becoming more intereſting) was as Ine 3 
grateful to herſelf as me. | 


From that hour I ſaw no more of 
ber, though I ftaid in the town three 
days 
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days afterwards, and left no part of it 


untraverſed. 


1 made ſome indirect enquiries of 
my hoſteſs; but, from the deſcription 
I gave, could gain no ſatisfactory infor- 
mation; for, as there are many quakers 
in the town, and their dreſs is in gene- 
ral ſimilar, it was impoſſible for her to 
ſit upon the perſon I meant, though my 
enraptured imagination perſuaded me 
nothing could be more eaſy, as there 
could not poſſibly be two ſuch angels. is 
the place. | 


When 1 returned home, the com- 
mencement of our law-ſvit drew me to 


London; and here 1 am likely to re- 


main for ſome time to come, if the 
' uſual 
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uſual chicanery of the profeſſion is 
— to prolong the ſuit. | 


"=P though detained in a ſpot pecu- 
harly calculated to baniſh thought, and 
the inmate of a family who are votaries 
to Momus, I find myſelf but ill at eaſe, 
The lovely viſion, that appeared to me 
at Nottingham, is inceſſantly preſent to 
my imagination; and, every white 
bonnet and ſlate- coloured tabby I be- 
hold, my heart is again in tumult, 
though 1 am conſcious that there is little 
probability of meeting with her here. 


J approve much of your * plan; and, 
if my preſence at Matlock is any ways 
eſſential to the completion of the farce, 
9 | you 


* One mentioned in a letter omitted, 
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you may command my {ſervices ; for not 
all the lawyers in town ſhould keep me 
here, when I could have the happineſs 
of contributing to the felicity of my 
friend, and of increaſing my own- by 
breathing the ſame air as my lovely 
quaker. 


The diſtance, I think, is ſomething 
leſs than twenty miles from N#****#* to 
Matlock. If I ſhould come down, our 
united diligence may perhaps enable me 
again to acquire a fight of her; and, 
for that ſingle ſatisfaction, I would this 
moment undertake a journey of a thou- 
ſand miles, though as yet I am ena- 
moured only of a beautiful caſket, 
without knowing whether the gem 
which it contains bears an affinity to 
its exterior ſplendour. But a counte- 


nance, 
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LETTERS 


MISS LUTWI1DECYTZ 
8 


s EL INA MATNAR p. 


Matlock. 

HE firſt leiſure moment I em- 

L brace to tell my Selina, what I 
doubt not but ſhe before ſuggeſts, that 
my reception was as tender as poſſible 
from parents who had been almoſt ſix 


weeks deprived of the ſociety of a be- 
loved child. From the chaiſe's not 


meeting me at D***, I reached home 
vich ſome dread of not finding all as 
I could wiſh ; but, happily, nothing 

| more 
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more material than the lameneſs of one 
of the horſes had prevented them from 1 
ſending for me, an account of which f 
a letter had, it ſeems, been intended to I 
give me the preceding day; but, from | : 
the negligence of the perſon who took $ 
it to the poſt, I imagine it was not put 
in till I was half-way on my journey. 1 
1 found my worthy old friend in ex- | 
pectancy, anxiouſly waiting my arrival. : 
He was in exhilarated ſpirits; a letter I | 
from his nephew had mentioned his I a 
ſpeedy arrival among us, and nothing f 
could have inſpired him with greater 
pleaſure, * 6 
My mamma, dear good ſoul! much Wi . 
+ as ſhe ſeems pleaſed with this concerted 0 
union, is not devoid of. conſideration t 


for 


THE QUAKER, 49 
for her Octavia; the wiſhes we may 
both prove as agreeable to each other as 
the partial ideas of Mr. Shenftone and 
my father ſanguinely lead them to ima- 
gine; but ſhe cannot think of my be- 
ing introduced as the-lady whom the 
doating uncle of the youth has ſo par- 
_ tially deſcribed ; as ſuch an introduc- 
tion, ſhe is convinced, will be produc- 
tive of the utmoſt confuſion on my 
part, and deprive us of the power of 


W judging, from his conduct, of the influ- 
ence my few attractions may happen to 
have over him. 


As ſome time ſince propoſed, I am to 
be introduced, then, as my couſin Eli- 
za, come on a viſit to her aunt, while 
Octavia is ſuppoſed to be ſtill at Not- 
tingham. Every part of the family are 

Vol. II. C in 
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in the plot and the good old Shen- 
ſtone, prepoſſeſſed with the opinion 
chat Coſway muſt inevitably think as he 
thinks, is under no apprehenſion of its 


being any interruption to his hopes. 


How is our ſweet Harriet? Moſt 
ſincerely do I ſympathiſe in her misfor- 
tunes, and rejoice, with you, that Mrs. 
Maynard permits you to alleviate them 
by your ſociety and friendſhip ; and 
happy ſhould I be to ſhare with you the 
ſatisfactory pleaſure of pouring the 
balm of conſolation into her wounded 
heart, would our nearer contiguity to 
each other admit of ſuch -participa- 
tion. 


7 Surely, of all afflictions, that of ha- 
ving an unfeeling parent muſt be the 


moſt 
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moſt acutely felt; but much I fear that 
of her lover's neglect fits moſt heavy on 
her heart. After ſuch an honourable 
proof of his affection, as ſoliciting the 
conſent of her father to their happi- 
neſs, what could induce him to treat her 
with ſuch cruel negligence? But the 
ways of men are almoſt as inſcrutable 
as thoſe of Providence ; there 1s no 
poſſibility, ſometimes, of diſcovering 
the true ſource either of their love or 
their indifference; though I cannot 
help thinking, that the. vile Mrs. Moſ- 
tyn was at the bottom of poor Harriet's 
diſappointment. If ſo, ſhe will yet be 
one day reſtored to felicity ; for, though 
permitted for a. time to triumph, the 


machinations of the wicked are ſeldom 
ſucceſsful to the end. 
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Her infamy will, one time or other, 
become evident to her huſband, and his 


injured daughter recur to his remem- 


brance with ſuch ſtings of ſelf-reproach 
as will prompt a reparation of the 
wrongs ſhe has ſuſtained ; then will ſhe 
again become the child of his affection, 
and the vile ſcorpion, who 0 long a- 
lienated it from her, meet with that 
contumely her wickedneſs deſerves. 


This, at leaſt, is what I propheſy. 
Grant, heaven, I may not be wrong ! 
All J fear is, that Weſtcombe (who has 


probably been impoſed upon by ſome 
vile inſinuations to her prejudice) will 
ſeek that happineſs with another he has 


been taught not to expect with her; 
and 
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and the impoſſibility of recovering his 


affection will embitter her future days. 


Now on the ſubject of love, I muſt 


chide my dear Selina for withholding 
her confidence from one who has ſo lit- 
tle merited reſerve as her Octavia, 


Your frequent ſighs, while I was with 
you, convince me, my amiable girl, 
that all is not right within; and, with 
ſuch a fortune, ſuch a tender parent, 
and the univerſal eſteem of your ac- 
quaintance, what but love, that under- 
miner of repoſe, can have intruded on 
your felicity ? 


I have bewildered myſelf with con- 
jectures as to the object, and can think 
of none ſo likely as Henry Waldron tg 

7, have 
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have impreſſed a heart that, I am per- 
ſuaded, is only to be won by merit; for 
he, of all your viſitors, comes neareſt 


to my ideas of that perfection Which is 
neceſſary to render him worthy the af- 
fections of my friend. Say, am right, 


my love? Yer never did I obſerve any 
thing, in your deportment to him, that 
could feed this vague ſuggeſtion, 


No; on ſecond thoughts, it cannot 
be. Hopeleſs love only calls for ſighs, 
and alone requires concealment, Kind 
heaven, avert ſuch a misfortune from 


my Selina! Yet what Jeſs can cauſe 
that anarchy of mind I have too fre- 


quently obſerved ? 


Tell me, deareſt girl, whence its 


ſource, On the boſom of friendſhip 
„ 
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let me conjure you to repoſe your griefs, 
It may not be in my power to alleviate; 
but to conſole will ever be the firſt hap- 
pineſs of 


Your 


4 6 OCTAVIA, 


C4 Urn 
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. RY TE RX. 


SELINA MAYNARD 
T 0 


MXIS S3 Z UT WI DO. 


: 
* I 
5 Caſtle-Dale. c 
HOU haſt probed me to the f 
1 quick. Yes, my Octavia; I ac- 
| knowledge I have been wanting in con- | 
; fidence to thee ; but the fear of incur- ' 
ring thy cenſure has alone reſtrained my 
tongue. 
; | 
Thy ſuggeſtions, alas! are, I fear, 
but too well founded ; for, though un- 
{ 


acquainted with the nature of the paf- 
ſion 
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ſion of which thou accuſeſt me, if invo- 
luntary ſighs are a ſymptom of its ex- 
iſtence in the heart, I have too much 
reaſon to believe it predominates in that 
of thy unhappy friend. 


Aſk me not why I have hidden from 
thy knowledge a folly which thy pe- 
netrating eyes have ſo ſoon diſcerned ? 
Gladly would I have hidden it even 
from myſelf, Thy obſervations, in- 
deed, are juſt, when thou ſayeſt, that 
hopeleſs love alone requires conceal- - 
ment; and, hadſt thou added, impru- 
dent too, it would but more plainly 
have depicted the nature of the phrenzy 
that has poſſeſt Selina Maynard. 


Would to heaven I had thy power of 
diſcerning merit! then might Henry 


C 5 ' Waldron 


— 
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Waldron have found that place i in my I 
_ affections of which thou deemeſt him 
deſerving, and I ſhould, have been ſe- 
cure from the misfortune of beſtowing 
my heart on an agreeable phantom, iſ 
that probably may never again preſent | 


itſelf but to my infatuated imagina- 
tion. 


Where and how ſhall 1 begin to tell 
thee the tale of my imprudence ? 


tal * At a ſeaſon when all my adoration 
ahi ought to have been confined to my Cre- 
ator, in the tranſition of a moment it 
was wholly transferred to the moſt at- 


tractive of his creatures that. ever ap- 
peared to diſturb the devotion of a ten- 
der heart, 
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How ſhall I deſcribe to thee the 
manly beauties of the object, that, by 
irreſiſtible impulſe, drew all my atten- 

tions from heaven to attach them to 
himſelf. The moſt animated deſcrip- 
tion muſt fall far ſnort of the lovely ori- 
ginal; to give thee a true idea of 
whom, I can alone refer thee to my 
heart, into which couldſt thou gain a 
peep, there would it be found indelibly 
imprinted. | | 


But, that I may be more intelligible 
in relating to thee the ſource of my un- 
happineſs, it will be neceſſary to be me- 
thodical. Learn, then, that, three 


months before thy arrival at Notting- 


ham, two ſtrangers, one ſeventh day, 
C 6 made 
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made their appearance in our houſe of 
worſhip. 


-_ 


The eyes of the whole congregation 
were quickly turned towards them; 
and, unfortunately for thy friend, hers 
alſo were borne along in the ſtrong cur- 
rent of curioſity. Fatal, ever - to- be- 
lamented, moment! ſince one of them 
was poſſeſſed of ſuch attractive powers, 
that my inſatiate orbs would never after 
have been tired with gazing, had not 
the concluſion of the ſervice ſent every 
one to their reſpective homes. 


With lingering ſteps I followed my 
mother out of our ſeat; and, when we 
reached the Dale, found, to my inex- 
- preſſible affliction, that my heart was 
leſt behind. 

BE: Every 
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Every thing, that was before amu- 
ſive, became now tedious and inſipid. 
To fit alone and ruminate on the lovely 
ſtranger formed all my pleaſure. 


« *Twas he alone poſſeſs d my ev'ry thought; 
«© Books were but formal dulneſs, tedious 


friends; 
« And ſad amid the ſocial band I ſat, 
Lonely and inattentive.“ 


My indulgent parent attributed my 
dejection to ill health, intreated me to 
give fewer of my hours to ſedentary em- 


ployments, and ſeek the aid of exer- 
ciſe. 


One fatal evening, (the enſuing 
week,) when, in compliance to her 
intreaties, 


ef 
7 y . 


© 
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intreaties, I had rambled ſome hours 


about the meadows, in returning home, 


J bethought myſelf of a letter ſhe had 
given me to put in the poſt- office; 
and, in paſſing the capital inn in the 
place, whom ſhould I ſee, at one of the 


windows, but the elegant figure which 


had ſo attracted me at our meeting 


My agitation was too great to be de- 
ſcribed ; and I reached the poſt-houle 
in a tremor of ſpirits that nothing 
could have increaſed but the ſight of 
him, at my elbow, juſt as J had taken 


my letter from my pocket, 


Our hands met as he raiſed his to de- 
poſit one addreſſed to ſome young lady 


at Wheatly-Manor z_ and, as the veloci- 
ty of the encounter gave rife to ſome 1 
apology, it produced, on his part, the 


moſt 


GIS 


had walked the fame way, we again 
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moſt gallant ſpeech, delivered with a 


grace that rendered him a thouſand 
times more irreſiſtible than he had be- 


fore appeared. 


Fearing that the pleaſure, I found in 
liſtening to his faſcinating tongue, 
would be too viſible in a countenance 
little able to conceal its feelings, I haſti- 
ly wiſhed him a good evening, and, 
eroſſing the ſtreet, was making the beſt 
of my way home, when I perceived I 


had loſt my glove. 
Not willing to loſe it, as it was filk, 
and almoſt new, I returned in hopes of 


finding it at the poſt- office; and, as he 


met. 
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«© I have loſt my glove,” ſaid I as 1 
was going to paſs him, (and I doubt 
not but I looked very filly ;) when, in- 
treating me to ſtop, he pulled it from 
his pocket, and, preſenting it reſpect- 
fully, took advantage of the accident to 
hint a loſs more conſequential that had 
at the ſame time befallen himſelf. 


Dared I to have believed it, no 
ſound would have been more muſical to 
my ear; for, I will own to thee, at that 
moment I thought of nothing but the 
ſatisfaction of appearing as pleaſing to 
this charming man as he appeared to 
me. 


Some young neighbours, happening 
to be coming up the ſtreet, put an end 
to 


— 
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to his douceurs. They joined me, and 
he politely took his leave; and, from 
that hour, I never more beheld him; 
for, my dear mother falling ill juſt at 
that period, I was not out of the houſe ' 
for ſome weeks afterwards, 

Now, my Octavia, will thy aftoniſh- 
ment ceaſe at the gloom which appeared 
to hang over the ſpirits of thy friend 
when. ſhe dictated a. former letter; and, 
if thou. canſt not exculpate her from 
the charge of folly, thou wilt at leaft 
blend thy pity with thy cenſures. 


After this diſcovery of my weakneſs, NY 
canſt thou wonder I ſhould acquire a 
diſguſt for thoſe forms and ceremonies . 
which tend ſo perfectly to render one's 
perſon unattraftive ? I will ingenu- 


ouſly 
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ouſly confeſs, that, from the moment 
in which I found the ſly intruder creep 


upon my ſoul, I would rather have been 


any body than Selina Maynard; and 
have returned twenty times a- day to my 


glaſs, after adjuſting my primitive 
dreſs, to ſee if there were no poſſibility 


of rendering it more becoming. 


— 


And for what? ſince the only one, 
who had made the art of decoration in- 
tereſting to my heart, was never likely 
to ſee me more, Frequently have | 
bent - my courſe towards the ſpot in 
which the charming obje& of my im- 
prudent wiſhes vaniſhed from my eyes; 
and, in my infatuated. imagination, 
hallowed was every track of earth his 


feet had preſſed. 


Thy 


— . Ry 
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* 


Thy arrival in ſome degree baniſhed 
my depreſſion, or, rather, helped to 
divert it; but there were moments in 
which even thy deſirable ſociety could 


not totally obliterate the remembrance 
of him who had 


% Awaken'd my paſſions, my ſenſes had 
« charm'd,” 2 


Yet, conſcious how weak I muſt ap- 
pear, to one ſo invariably prudent as 
my Octavia, there was nothing I 


dreaded more than a diſcovery of my 
folly. | 


Once had thy tender enquiries, con- 


cerning the ſubject of my apparent in- 
* quietude, nearly drawn from me the 
7 ; hoarded 
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hoarded ſecret ; but chance, at that in- 
ſtant, preſented Harriet to our notice; 
and, my giving a different turn to our 
ideas, for that time ſaved me the pain 


of explanation, and thee the mortifica- 
tion of being treated with reſerve ; for, 
hadſt thou perſiſted ever ſo earneſtly in 
thy enquiries, I do not think I could 
then have acquired ſufficient reſolution 


to have made a ſincere confeſſion of my 
weakneſs. | 


In the ſociety of Miſs Moſtyn I find 
all the ſolace it is poſſible to expect in 
my preſent unſettled ſtate of mind, and, 
in my attempts to procure her amuſe- 


ment, baniſh, in ſome degree, my own 
dejection; yet, maugre all our endea - 


vours to be cheerful, we ſometimes 
ſigh 


f. 


Su 


THE QUAKER, 8 69 


ſigh in concert, and have need of all 
thy vivacity to reſtore our ſpir:'s. 


How happy art thou, my dear Octa- 
via, in being exempt from thoſe diſqui- 
etudes that attend the indulgence of an 
imprudent paſſion! Alas! may I not | 
too juſtly ſtyle mine an imprudent one, 
ſince, were there any hopes of its being 
reciprocal, and chance ſhould again in- 
troduce me to the object of it, what 
proſpe&t could I have of happineſs, 
while ſo infurmountable a barrier as that 
religion is placed between us? 


But let me drop the painful ſubject. 
Such a chaos of confuſed ideas intrude. 
upon my mind, that to baniſh thought 
is now my only reſource. | 


* 


. Adieu, 
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Adieu, my beloved friend. Mayſt 
thou ever be exempt from the pangs of 
hopeleſs love, and may uninterrupted 
felicity accompany thee through life ! 
Thy next will, perhaps, acquaint us 
with the arrival of the boaſted Coſway. 
His perfections ſhould not be exaggera- 
ted ; for all, that his partial uncle attri- 
butes to him, are little enough to ren- 
der him worthy a heart like thine. 


At the requeſt of my mother, who, 
by the way, is not leſs pleaſed with 
Harriet than ourſelves, ſhe propoſes to 


become our boarder; and her faithful 
Mary, who yeſterday buried her huſ- 
band, is ſoon to take place of Martha, 
as ſhe is now too old to be of much uti- 
lity to us, and, by the generoſity of the 

beſt 
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beſt of miſtreſſes, will have a little an- 
nuity for life, and a tenement to live in, 
independent of her labour. 


This arrangement will, I dare ſay, 
give thee pleaſure, as it will be produc- 
tive of a great increaſe of felicity for the 
amiable Moſtyn, and be a proviſion for 
her faithful ſervant, who muſt other- 


wiſe have experienced many difficulties 
from the loſs of her huſband, whoſe la- 
bours conſtituted her whole ſupport. 


Again adieu, my love. Pity, and 
pray for the return of that ſerenity 
which once enlivened the hours of, 


Thy affectionate 
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MISS  LUDTWIDGCLRE 
T Oo 


SELINA MAN N A à . 


ITY you, my Selina! Ah! who 
could withhold their pity from one 
ſo truly deſerving of it? No longer do 


I blame you for want of confidence ; for 
a mind like yours, I am convinced, 
muſt be too deeply impreſſed with the 
idea of its own weaknefs to ſupport that 
of diſcovering it, even to a friend, If 


reſerve is ever pardonable, it is when we 


have formed ſuch wiſhes as our reaſon 
muſt condemn ; the conſciouſneſs of 
which 
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which ſometimes helps us to ſurmount 
them better than all the pitying advice 
of ſympathiſing friendſhip. 


Nothing (I have heard it averred) ſo 
greatly feeds a hopeleſs flame as talking 
of the object. You could not, there- 
fore, do better than avoid a ſubject that 
muſt neceſſarily inlarge your wound in- 
ſtead of healing it; and I honour you 
for that retenue I have fo unfortunately 
overcome by my officious friendſhip/; 
nor ſhall I eaſily pardon myſelf for de- 
ſiring to be acquainted with what I 
ought to have been aſſured was conceal- 
ed only from motives of prudence by a 
mind candid as my Selina's. 


Endeavour, my love, to forget an 


event you cannot recolle& without 
Vol. II. D mental 
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| mental miſery, or think of it but as a 


dream not worth a repetition ; for who 
would ſuffer their thoughts to be en- 


groſſed by a mere phantom of amabili- 


ty, that May, in reality, have no ex- 


iſtence but in their own infatuated ima- 


gination! Appearances are not always 
to be credited; the illuſions of fancy 
predominate, and, ſuch as the object 
appears, ſuch we are apt to pronounce 
him, though an unprejudiced perſon 
might not be able to diſcover a ſingle 
trait of excellence. 


Pardon me, my friend; I mean not 
to offerid your judgement, but the moſt 
wary have been impoſed on and, 
though it 1s poſſible this agreeable ſtran- 
ger might really be deſerving of the 
diſtinction with which you honoured 


him, 
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kim, yet it is alſo poſſible he might 


not; and, as you are of a different faith, 
it would be better to think the latter; 
for your own reaſon muſt, I am ſure, 
point out to you the obſtacles that 
would have intervened, had even any 
favourable circumſtances occurred to- 
wards the cultivation of the acquaint- 


ance which accident had thus begun. 


Again J repeat it, it is better as it is. 
Happineſs is indefinable ; but I am 
convinced, it muſt ever, in a conſidera- 
ble degree, conſiſt in the promotion of 
that of an indulgent parent; for, 
| though I do not think Mrs. Maynard . 
would oppoſe your inclinations, were 
they not very unworthily fixed, yet T1 
am perſuaded ſhe would ſuffer no ſmall 
degree of wretchedneſs in ſeeing them 
D 2 diſpoſed 
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diſpoſed of contrary to her wiſhes, and 


the promotion of your felicity would 
Probably go nigh to embitter all her 


days to come. 


F or the future, then, my love, we 
will think no more of a ſubject that 
cannot with prudence be indulged. 
You muſt forget to have ſeen, and I to 
have heard, what can form no part of 
our happineſs. Peace be to its manes 


and now for ſome other topic, leſs al. 


lied to pain. 


It pleaſes me to hear that Miſs Mot: 


tyn is going to become an inmate 0! 


your family, How do I revere you! 
amiable mother for her tender conſidera- 
tion to that unfortunate young lady 
and doubt x not but Miſs Moſtyn's gratt 


= N « ? 


tude 


te 


fro 
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tude will be proportionable to the kind- 

neſſes ſhe receives; for though, through = 
the neglect of her parent, ſhe has not, 
of late, been accuſtomed to the prac- 
tice of filial duties, yet ſhe appears to 
have a heart ſo replete with all the finer 
feelings, that there needs only maternal 
tenderneſs to call them into practice, 
and that ſhe will, I doubt not, in a 
great meaſure, experience in the pro- 
tection of Mrs. Maynard, who is in⸗ 
deed a mother to all her family. 


Who have we here? A poſt- chaiſe 
at the gate. Our old friend, bounding 
from the parlour, runs to welcome his 
nephew. i 2id>-iuid 
Yes, it muſt be fo. However, I 
will purſue my writing, till the dinner- 
D 3 bell, 
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bell, or ſome more important ſum. 
mons, draws me from my Selina. 


How unſtable is your friend! I have 
_ juſt bethought myſelf of ſome neceſſary 
amendment in my dreſs. Vanity, va- 


nity ! to thee I leave my excule. 


In continuation. 


Heigh ho! it is not Coſway at laſt, 
Selina, but an agreeable friend of his, 


who is come to ſtay a week or two at 
Matlock, and has done himſelf the ho- 
nour of being the bearer of his apolo- 
gies ; for it ſeems we are not to expect 
him this fortnight. 


What did 1 ſay? © an agreeable 
« friend!” You will perhaps think it 
| ſaying. 


le 


8. 
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ſaying too much of a man J have hardly 
ſeen. No matter; I have ſaid it, and 

ſhall not take the trouble of eraſing 
what I have written. Mr. Petwyn ap- 
pears to be a great favourite with Shen- 
ſtone, if that is any proof of his merit; 
but I ſuppoſe the good old man is partial 
to every friend of his adored nephew; 


and, of courſe, he is treated with the 


higheſt reſpett by my parents, who 


have given him a general invitation to 
our houſe; and, as he finds himſelf ſo 
ſocially ſituated, he will, without doubt, 


continue here till after the arrival of his 
friend. 


On my entrance into the dining- 
room, he aroſe, and, with a reſpectful 


bow, paid his compliments to me as 


Miſs Lutwidge; but my mamma, 


8 4 thinking 
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thinking it neceſſary that the ſame de- 
ception ſhould be practiſed as meant for 
Coſway, leſt the latter ſhould know me 
from his friend's deſcription, introdu- 


ced me immediately as her niece Eliza, 
and mentioned her daughter's - being 
then at Nottingham, 


I thought the young gentleman ap- 
peared diſconcerted at his error; but 
why I know not; and, while I aſſiſted 
in doing the honours of the table, he 
caſt ſuch frequent glances towards me, 
that I became quite as diſconcerted my- 
ſe'f.; and that eaſy manner, which my 
Selina has fo oft admired, at once for- 
ſook me. I became as formal and con- 
fuſed as a pretty miſs juſt eſcaped from 
boarding- ſchool, who is every moment 
in fear of committing ſome blunder for 
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which ſhe will be chid; and, whenever 
my eyes met his, my face was inſtantly 
ſuffuſed with a glowing bluſh, that, 
doubtleſs, gave it all the ſtreaked beau- 
ties of a Catharine pear. 


What, in the name of eaſe, could 
produce this unuſual aukwardneſs ? had 
it been really Coſway, I could but have 
exhibited myſelf in this ridiculous light. 
As ſoon as ever dinner was over, L 
withdrew, in hopes to recover from my 
embarraſſment and queſtion my heart as 
to the cauſe of it. But here I am, af- 
ter two whole hours examination, and 
Juſt as much at a loſs as when I left the 
company., In my next I may perhaps 
be able to explain it; but, for the pre- 
ſent, muſt ſay adieu, as tea is juſt co- 
ming up. In a few days, my 

D 5 friend, 
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friend, you may expect to hear 


from 
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LETTER XIII. 


OULD to heaven I had ſtaid at 
Nottingham, Selina! This 
prudent friend of yours, who can 


preach up philoſophy, diſcretion, and 
filial duty, (like many other adepts 3 


theory,) is in a fair way to become de- 
ficient in the practice of them herſelf. 


This Petwyn is certainly poſſeſſed * | 


ſome unuſual magnetiſm ; I can hardly 


think, ſpeak, or 'write, of any other 
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object; probably it is becauſe he is the 
_ moſt accompliſhed and agreeable man [ 
ever yet converſed with, or, more pro- 
bably, becauſe his opinion of Eliza 
Lutwidge is equally exalted; for the 


wiſeſt of us are too apt to be vain of 


the admiration of an amiable man, 
though he may not happen to intereſt | 
our hearts. V | | 


He has now been near a week at 
Matlock, not a day of which has paſſed 
without ſome part of it being devoted 
to us; and I really never remember a 
week to have paſſed ſo rapidly. 


My too partial parents, fond of diſ- 
Playing the inconſiderable talents of 
their child, have ſhewn him all my 
drawings, (which were honoured with 
25 | the 
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the moſt delicate encomiums;) and, 
yeſterday, 1 ſuppoſe either they or the 
worthy Shenſtone had been defcribing 
me as a perfect Cecilia in the powers of 
harmony; for, in the afternoon, while 
the former were engaged in planning | 
ſome improvement in the ſhrubbery, 
and the latter enjoying his uſual nap af- 
ter dinner, the agreeable Petwyn in- 
treated me to favour him with a ſong, 
and, taking up a violincello, ſaid he 
would do himſelſ the * of ac- 
companying me. 2 


I complied, for my heart would not 
not ſuffer me to refuſe; but J fear it was 
with a very indifferent race; for, in- 
ſtead of encouraging m by his appro- ; 
bation, as ſoon as I finiſhed the air, he 


threw 


90 THE QUAKER, 


threw down his inſtrument, and, crof. 
* his arms, with a half-ſtifled ſigh: 


, « Does your couſin fg Miſs Lut. 
© 'widge-?” 


« A little, fir; much ſuch another 
performer as myſelf; we both learned 
ee of the ſame maſter.” 


Tou play alſo. Do, then, let me 
ee intreat an addition to the happineſs 
* you have already conferred on me.“ 
And he led me to the harpſichord. 


While I was at the inſtrument, he 
| leaned over the back of my chair; and, 
in the midſt of one of the moſt tender 
airs in Artaxerxes, (while, from one 
of the Iuſtres, I could obſerve his eyes 


eagerly 
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eagerly roving over the features of your 
friend,) he ſuddenly exclaimed, — 
« How happy will Coſway be, ſhould 
« Miſs Lutwidge happen to reſemble 
te the fair Eliza as much in every other 
« particular as in the powers of mu- 
lie 


Embarraſſed by the ſeeming energy 
with which this compliment was deli- 
vered, (and which my heart replied, 
« Equally ſo would be the poor Octa- 
« via, ſhould Coſway poſſeſs the 
« charms of Petwyn,”) I found myſelf 
unable to articulate a word; but, like a 
fimple novice, whoſe ears are unaccuſ- 
tomed to adulation's ſtrains, ſhed 
| bluſhes of the deepeſt hue, and, from : 
the mere effect of my confuſion, loft 
every note, and fell into a tune as diffe- 
rent 


838 THE QUAKER» 


rent as that of the Babes in the Wood. 


from Primroſe- Hill. 


. My head is as confuſed as if in 
<« Chancery, this afternoon, I think,” 
faid I, riſing from the harpſichord : © I 
ce muſt reſign my place to one who will 
ce fill it with more grace.” And, 
catching up my netting, I began work- 


ing away at the rate of twenty maſhes 


a- minute: (my uſual manner, you 
know, when either confuſed or out of 
humour.) £ 


de Then let me endeavour to ſoothe 
© it to compoſure, if the powers of 
* harmony will ſufficiently befriend me 
1 to lend their ſoothing ſtrains in ſuch 
« a pleaſing cauſe:” and he played 
ſome of the moſt divine airs, and ac» 
companied 
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companied them with his manly voice, 
in a ſtyle ſo maſterly, that even Orpheus 
himſelf could not better have ſucceed- 
ed, had not every new diſcovery of his 
perfe&ions contributed more to increaſe 


the tumults of my heart than to huſh it 
into peace, | | 


So much was I affected, that I abſo- 
lutely even caught myſelf breathing the 
moſt plaintive ſighs; and the viſible 
emotion of my ſoul perſuaded him I was 
either unhappy or unwell, 


He aroſe; and, approaching me 
with a kind of inquiſitive tenderneſs in 
his eountenance, faid, though the 
ſhortneſs of our acquaintance did- not 
entitle him to any claims upon my con- 
fidence, he hoped his wiſhes to amuſe 

2 (though 
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(though it might not be in his power to 
alleviate) would not be deemed trouble- 
ſome. 


J am a little bit of a phyſician, 
« Miſs Lutwidge,” continued he; 
te and permit me to hint, that air is of 
e general utility, both in maladies of 
te the head and heart, though heaven 
* forbid your preſent diſcompoſure 
ce ſhould proceed from the latter ource ; | 
« for, if the amiable are not happy, 
te who can have a right to expect felici- 
« ty in this world? E agreeable, we 

vill follow your worthy relations into 
ee the garden; they are there, I ſee, 

* like the firſt happy pair in paradiſe, 
« buſied in ſome pleaſing plan of em- 
c belliſhment. Methinks nothing can 
E give us ſuch a true idea of the real 
c exiſtence | 
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founded. It is pity all unions are 
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exiſtence of connubial felicity as to 


ſee an amiable couple ſo permanently 
attached in the decline of life; for 


that affection, which is proof againſt 
time and incident, muſt have been 
built on reaſon and the pureſt eſteem, 
the moſt ſolid baſis on which our 
hopes of happineſs can poſſibly be 


not cemented by thoſe exalted ties ; 
but intereſt, baleful intereſt! too fre- 
quently divides congenial ſouls, 


while the moſt aukward contraſts are 


yoked together, and prove the tor- 
ment of each other's lives. But I 
am running into reflections on matri- 
monial happineſs, inſtead of enfor- 
cing my preſcription, Shall I have 
the ſatisfaction of being permitted to 


watch the progreſs of its effects?“ 


And, taking my cloak from the ſo- 


pha, with a reſpectful air, he threw it 


acroſs my ſhoulders; and, having ſued 
for the honour of becoming my ſup- 


port, (with a grace that beggars all 
_ defcription,) I accepted of his arm, 


and we ſauntered into the garden, 


My mamma, alias aunt, was giving 
ſome particular orders to her gardener, 


to be careful in defending ſome favour- 


ite exotic from the morning froſts ; bur, 
on ſeeing us coming up the walk, ſhe 
advanced to meet us. 


1 have been taking upon me the 
% province of a phyſician, madam,” 
faid my elegant ſwain. © Your lovely 


- 6 niece appears to be rather indiſpoſed 
42 : cc this | 
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& this afternoon, and I have been en- 
« deavouring to perſuade her that the 
© air will be very ſalutary, at leaſt I 
«. flatter myſelf it will; and, ſhould it 


' « miſs of the deſired effect, I have the 


c ſatisfaction of knowing that my pre- 
« ſcription can have no * enden 
ce cy.“ 


« Eliza is much obliged to you, fir, 


ec for this attention. But what is the 


ce matter, my love? thought you ap- 


te peared perfectly well at dinner.“ 


Nothing, madam, but a little 
« pain in my head that deprives me of 
4 my uſual flow. of ſpits; I 
ec W a 
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1 hope ſo. Mr. Petwyn could 
« have preſcribed nothing better; and, 


« as you cannot have a better convoy 


, than your phyſician, I ſhall leave you 


5 to purſue your walk, and return into 
ce the houſe, for I have quite fatigued 
« myſelf in rambling about the gar- 


- # dens. Tea will be ready in about an 


« hour, and by that time, I ſuppoſe, 
“ you will be inclined to . my ex- 
« ample.” | 


My mamma then left us, and we en- 
joyed a moſt agreeable walk, my ſpirits 


by degrees returning; for, the entertain- 
ing lively converſation of my engaging 


companion quite reſtored me to myſelf, 
and enabled me to chat with more viva- 


city and leſs confuſion ; for, as he had 
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(1 fuppoſe) obſerved my former embar- 


raſſment, he delicately confined his 
converſation to indifferent ſubjects, but 
on all diſcovered the moſt unremitting 
attention to amuſe. 


As it is ſo much the wiſh of Shenſtone 
to ſee me united to his nephew, why, in 
the name of caprice, did he previouſly 
iatroduce this amiable man to our ac- 
quaintanee? Could he ſuppoſe my 
heart was made of adamant, or that its 
tender ſenſations were ſo immediately 


under controul, that nothing could 


awaken them till the appearance of the 
object whom his ſanguine ideas had 
prognoſticated would become my lover? 


It is ſtrange, too, that he does not ap- 


pear diſappointed at ſeeing the viſible 
ſatisfaction I diſcover in the ſociety of 
| „ 
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Petwyn, ſince he muſt naturally fear it 


will deſtroy his hopes of my becoming 


attached where he moſt wiſhes me to be 


ſo. But I ſuppoſe he prides himſelf in 


the imagined ſuperiority of his favour- 


ite; and thinks that, if pleaſed with 


the attractive powers of the one, I ſhall 


be enchanted with the other, 


Well, 
cannot feel ſatisfied that poor Petwyn 
ſhould remain in fuch an error; for, 
did he ſuppoſe me to be the intended 


conqueror of his friend, he would pro- 
bably treat me with leſs tendernelſs, 


though equal reſpect, than while he be- 
heves. me ta be her couſin, (who, from 
having no previous engagement, is free 
to receive his little doucexrs ;) for diſho- 
our, I am perſuaded, cannot lurk be- 


neath 


we ſhall fee. But I really 


THE QUAKER, 97 


neath a form ſo pleaſing and a mind ſo 
conſpicuouſly good. 


And from what do I ſuggeſt that ſuch 
a diſcovery will give him pain? drily 
hints my Selina. 


Why, truly, my dear, this ſame 
ſuggeſtion is not yet reduced to a plain 


matter of fact; but vanity, you know, 


is very apt to repreſent things to our 


imagination in the light moſt flattering 


to itſelf ; and, ſtrange as ſuch a confeſ- 
ſion may appear, (circumſtanced as I 
am in regard to Coſway,) yet I muſt be 
| ingenuous enough to own, that the 
good opinion of his agreeable friend is 


(if I may believe the ſoft whiſperings of 


my heart) very eſſential to my happi- 
neſs ; and, ſhould it irretrievably wing 
Vor, II. E its 
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its fli ght before the arrival of the for- 
mer, how can I help it? for, after all, 
was not the path ready opened, for my 
ſpeedy entrẽe into the dominions of 
| Monſieur Cupid, by the moſt luxuriant 
portrait of human perfection that could 
poſſibly be drawn? and, though the 
object, that appeared at the very junc- 
ture, when J was animated by high- 
wrought expectations, might only be 
ſent as a foil to the ſtill· more charming 
Coſway, yet, as he exceeded all my 
ideas of manly beauty and mental qua- 
lifications, can it be wondered at, that 
a heart, ſoftened by the continual con- 
templation of imaginary charms, 
ſhould be ſenſible of their power when 
it. beheld them realized, even though I 
happened to find them center in another 

object, before the appearance of him 
| for 


— Wold 
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for whom theſe elaborate deſcriptions 
had been ſo pattially cd ? 


Be it as it may, my hour of ſuſcepti - 
bility, I fear, was fully come ; and he 
muſt be more than mortal that can ds 
away this firſt impreſſion. Should it 
prove reciprocal, I will not ſtyle it my 
evil hour; for, though Coſway was the 
object intended to awaken my affec- 
tions, yet, as there is nothing excep- 
tionable in the character or fortune of 
his friend, (though the latter poſſeſſes 
hot quite ſo affluent an one,) the 
known conſideration and indulgence of 
my parents perſuade me I ſhould not 
find them ſo indifferent to my happineſs 
as to make ſuperior wealth their 1dol ; 
for their own ſenſations, I am ſure, dai- 
ly convince them, that ſomething more 

| E 2 : 1 
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is wanting to eſtabliſh permanent felici- 
ty. | | 


Here comes my mamma. I would 


conceal my letter, had not the appear- 
ance of a ſecret carreſpondence too 
much the air of guilt ; and ſhe ſees me 
writing; however, I may perhaps be 
lucky enough to eſcape any interroga- 
tions on the ſubject. Adieu. 


As ever, your 


OCTAVIA, 


8 


CY 
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LETTER XIV. 


1 irn . 
THE S AM RE 
. p * 
1 0 
„ 
. | 
THE S AME. 
* 


The beſt of parents preſſed too tenderly 
to be denied, and has left me in that 
ſtate of confuſion that you may ſuppoſe 
muſt neceſſarily accompany the diſclo- 


ſure of a weakneſs I would * have 


concealed. 


[ 


But you ſhall hear what has paſſed, 


and Judge if I have'any cauſe for re- 


N gtret. 


ALAS! Selina, the ſccret of your 
poor friend has at once eſcaped. | 
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gret. Say, rather, ought I not to re- 
joice that ſhe found me writing. 


« Addrefling yourſelf to Miſs May- 
ec nard, I ſuppoſe, my dear. I would 
« give ſomething to know the ſubject 
_ © that juſt now engroſſes your pen; but 
« in part I gueſs it. Confeſs ingenuouſ- 
cc ly, Octavia, how many times the 
« name of Petwyn is mentinned- in 
ce your letter,” 


« My dear mamma,” ( ſuffuſed with 
conſcious bluſhes,) ©. how came you to 
ec imagine that ſhould form any part of 
« xt” 


e And how can you, my love, ſup- 
c poſe I do not read your thoughts, 
c who am ſo tenderly intereſted in your 

« happineſs? 


THE QUAKER. | r03 
te happineſs? - You are no adept at 
diſſimulation; and, I flatrer myſelf, 
« I am too indulgent a mother to rene 
« der it by any means effentia!.” 


« Ah! my dear madam, of your in- 
ee dulgence I can have no doubt, from 
te the daily proofs I receive of it; but 
« wilt my father have equal conſidera- 
e tion for the weakneſs of a daughter, 
« who is indeed but too ſuſceptible of 
te the attractions of that agreeable 
© man? Would to heaven he had not 
© been charged with the excuſes of his 
te friend, who now, I greatly fear, can 
< never appear to that advantage he 
might have done, in the eyes of your 
« Octavia, had he happened to have 


«© employed a. leſs amiable ambaſſa- 
* dor.“ | 


E 4 5 Your 
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00" Fane: father, my dear, has never 
te ſhewn himſelf ſo rigid a parent as to 
ee give you cauſe to doubt his tender- 
e neſs. Mental worth is more his ob- 
cc ject, in an alliance for his child, 
« than birth or fortune. He would, 1 
« doubt not, have been pleaſed, had it 
« happened that the nephew of his 
te friend had proved the man who was 
ce to inſpire you with thoſe ſenſations 
« of tenderneſs it is neceſſary every 
t woman ſhould experience for the ob- 
« ject to whom ſhe gives her hand; but 
ce nothing leſs than want of merit, in 
te him who had found the way to your 
« affections, would, I am ſure, prevail 
on him to oppoſe your inclinations, 
ce If I have any claim to penetration, I 
« think I can diſcoyer that my child is 
| % no 
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ing bleſſed with parents ſo attentive to 
I laid open my whole 


my happinels ! , 
| E 5 heart 
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no leſs agreeable to Petwyn than he 


appears to her; and it has alſo been 


remarked by the worthy Shenſtone, 
who teſtified far leſs concern than 1 
ſhould have expected, conſidering 
the hopes he had ſo long entertained 
of ſeeing you his niece ; and, howe- 


ver better pleaſed he might have 


been that your affections ſhould have 
lain dormant till the arrival of his 


adopted, he ſpeaks of the merit of 


this young gentleman with a warmth 


that does him. honour, as it ſhews 
him far ſuperior to thoſe ſelfiſh conſi- 


« 


derations which generally actuate the 


conduct of mankind.” 


How happy am I, my Selina, in be- 


- 
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heart to the moſt affectionate of mo- 
thers, and received the moſt tender aſ- 
ſurances, that, if the object of my par- 
tiality beheld me with reciprocal 
eſteem, there would be no other obſta- 
cles to my felicity; as, though my fa- 
ther had conſented to the wiſhes of Mr. 
Shenſtone, ſo far as to permit an ac- 
quaintance to be cultivated between us 
on his nephew's arrival in England, he 
had not formed any intention of laying 
the moſt trifling reftraint on my inclina- 
tions. All, that was requeſted of me, 
was, that I would by no means unde- 
ceive Petwyn, as to my being their 
niece, till I had been ſome little time 
acquainted with his friend, (who is now 
daily expected ;) © for I would not,” 
continued this dear parent, © that my 
« child ſhould make too haſty a deci- 
. | 40% ſion 
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« fion in an affair that is to be the baſis 
« of her future happineſs or miſery. 
“Jou now think Petwyn the moſt a- 
* greeable man you have ever conver- 


« fed with; and, that he has many 


* amiable qualifications, I'muſt in juſ- 
te tice grant; but whether excelled by 
* thoſe of Coſway we are yet to learn. 
© Treat him, therefore, with that 
" complacency any friend might ex- 
« pect who was diſtinguiſhed by your 
« father's kindneſs, but ſuffer as little 
te appearance as poſſible of a particular 
cc attachment to difplay itſelf in your 
. behaviour to him; for, though, as 
« Eliza Lutwidge, you might, without 
« any impropriety, appear pleaſed with | 
his attentions, yet, when it comes to 
e be known that you really are our 
% daughter, (in whom, from the par- 
E 6 « tial 
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« tial deſcription of a fond uncle, his 
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friend is taught to expect all the per- 
fection he wiſhes ſor in a wife,) it 
will appear highly imprudent to have. 
encouraged his aſſiduities before you 
could be ſenſible whether the al- 
liance propoſed by your friends 
might not prove acceptable to your 
heart. Befides, by ſuch a conduct, 
you will ſave him the pain of acting 
diſhonourably ; for, though he may 
love you, he is guilty of no breach of 
friendſhip while he is ignorant that 
you are the object deſtined to attract 

the” affections of his friend; and, 
ſhould you really happen to appear 
as amiable in the eyes of Coſway as 
the partial Shenſtone has repreſented 


you, yet you are ſtill at liberty to de- 
_ cline his addreſſes, if, after a ſerious 


« appeal 
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ce appeal to your heart, ure ſtill 
ce retains his empire.” 

We were here interrupted by the ar- 
rival of ſame viſitors; and, while my 
good mamma is gone down to welcome 
them, I haſten to conclude my letter, 
as I am not willing another poſt ſhould 
go out without tranſmitting to my Seli- 
na ſome little account of the affairs of 
my heart, and bidding her rejoice with 
me that Providence has numbered me 
among thoſe happy children whoſe feli- 
city is the firſt conſideration of their 


Aa. 


parents. | 8 

To unite my duty with my affections 
is the moſt earneſt wiſh of my heart; 
yet, but for their indulgence, ſuch an 
union could not be accompliſhed ; for, 


much 
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much J am perſuaded, that it has recei- 
ved an impreſſion no other image ever 
can efface, whether the attachment 
ſhould happen to prove reciprocal or 
not. Of that, you probably imagine, 
T have but little doubt; but indeed it is 
a point on which time and obſervation 
can alone enable me to decide with cer» 
tainty; for the ſemblance of love is of- 
ten ſo judicioufly aſſumed, that it muft 
be one, more experienced in the ways of 
men than your Octavia, who can diſcern 
genuine affection from thoſe illuſive 
profeſſions, which often carry with 
them the moſt ſtriking — of 
ſincerity. 


Petwyn has never yet profeſſed him-- 
ſelf my lover; but his eyes have, a ſcore 
of times, moſt eloquently diſcloſed his 

tender 
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tender prepoſſeſſions in my favour ; and 
as often has the avowal of thoſe ſenſa- 
tions, which ſeemed to flutter round 
his heart, appeared quivering on his 
lips, but fomething has ever intervened 
to prevent a full diſcovery of his ſenti- 
ments; and, when I have been trem- 
bling with the idea of being conſtrained 
to own myfelf Octavia Lutwidge, fome 
fortunate interruption has, for a time, 
deferred the dreaded explanation ; for 
indeed, my Selina, I muſt acknow- 
ledge the propriety of my mamma's ob- 
ſervation : whatever may be his ſenti- 
ments of me as Eliza, as her couſin, 1 
muſt appear very indiſereet to have ſuf- 
fered myſelf to-diſcover what I fear has 
been too vifible, as it was encouraging 
in him a tendernefs he could not poſſibly 
indulge without acting ungenerouſly, 

1 nay, 
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nay, even an by his deareſt 
friend. 


I future I have reſolved to be more 
circumſpect, and truſt to fate for the 
event. It is not improbable, though, 
in compliance to the wiſhes of his un- 
cle, he makes his-appearance among us, 
that Coſway ſhould have already diſpo- 
ſed of his affections, or that ſhe, whom 
that old man regards ſo partially, may 
have no charms to attract his heart. 
Heaven ſend it! for I will acknows= 
ledge, that nothing, but the certainty 
of poſſeſſing the ſincere affections of his 


friend could inſpire me with ſuch ex- 
alted ſatisfaction as to appear perfectly 
unattractive in the eyes of Coſway. 
Inſtead of the ungenerous wiſh of ex- 
tending my conqueſts over a multiplici- 


ty 
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ty of hearts, it would give me the ſeve- 
reſt pain to know myſelf the cauſe of 
rendering one worthy one unhappy. I 
have often wondered how ſo many of 

our ſex can take delight in being objects 
of univerſal admiration : 


«« I would not reign the nh toaſt, 
% Be prais'd by all the town: 
«« A thouſand tongues on me are loſt 


| 
I'd hear but only one.“ 


I think nothing can poſſibly diſplay a 
greater indelicacy or inhumanity of diſ- 
poſition than the deſire of being belo- 
ved merely to have the pleaſure of re- 
jecting. The adulation of fools and 
coxcombs can give no ſatisfaction to a 
delicate mind, as it tends neither to en- 
hance our merit nor our happineſs; but 
it 
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it muſt be a cruel one who can. wiſh to 
poſſeſs the affections of a worthy man 
without any intention of rewarding 


My father has ſome buſineſs to ſettle 
with Mrs, Maynard, that will, I believe, 
ſoon call him to Nottingham. Would 
it be impoſſible, think you, to prevail 

on her to grant her daughter to our wiſh- 
es for a few ſhort weeks? The ſociety 
of Harriet will amuſe her in your ab- 
fence; and yours would, at this time, 
be not only conſolatory, but preſerve 
me from drinking too deep of that dan- 
gerous ſtream which threatens a total 
inundation of my heart, if permitted 
the continual and uninterrupted conver- 
fation of this engaging man, who is al- 

| od 


= 


ready but too far advanced in the good 
opinion o | 


„**”*Bct 


Your 
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Tat Sorway 100U1d fave already diſpo- 
ſed of his affecti ons, or that ſhe, whom 
| that old man regards 10 partially, may 
have no charms to attract his heart. 
Heaven ſend it! for I will acknow- 
ledge, that nothing, but the certainty | 
of poſſeſſing the ſincere affections of his 


friend could inſpire me with ſuch ex- 

alted ſatisfaction as to appear perfectly 

5 unattractive in the eyes of Coſway. | 

' Inſtead of the ungenerous wiſh of ex- 

tending my conqueſts over a multiplici- | 
| | ty 


* 


. © Be prais'd by all the town: 
«« Athouſand tongues « on me are bl, 
«pa hear but only one.” 
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I think nothing can poſſibly diſplay a 
greater indelicacy or inhumanity of diſ- 
poſition than the defire of being belo« 
ved merely to have the pleaſure of re- 
jecting. The adulation of fools and 
coxcombs can give no ſatisfaction to a 
delicate mind, as it tends neither to en- 
hance our merit nor our happineſs; but 


iT 
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ic maſt be a eruel one who ean with to 
poſſeſa the affections of a worthy man 
vithout any intention of rewarding 


My f Rabe has ſome buſineſs to ſettle 
with Mrs. Maynard, that will, I believe, 
ſoon call him to Nottingham. Would 
it be impoffible, think you, to prevail 
on her to grant her daughter to our wiſh- 
es for a few ſhort weeks ? The ſociety 
. of Harriet will amuſe her in your ab- 
ſence; and yours would, at this time, 
be not only conſolatory, but preſerve 
me from drinking tov deep of that dan- 
gerous ftream which threatens a total 
inundation of my heart, if permitted 

the continual and uninterru pted conver- 
. . fation-of this engaging man, who is al- 
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MI LUTWIDGOE 


Caſtle-Dale. 
HY two laſt letters, my Octavia, 


which time, 1- vainly flattered myſelf, 
had begun to heal. 
Ni 

I cannot, no, I cannot, accept thy 
invitation, even ſhould my mother be 
. inclined to acquieſce with the ow. of 
Mr. Lutwidge. 


My 


have opened afreſh thoſe wounds, 


2 0 
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My heart i is all-in cw ts Has i 
Perwyn,, any. ſiſters? A thouſand 


ſtrange ideas ariſe to perplex me; and 
I could aſk thee a thouſand queſtions, 


not one of which thou art perhaps able 
to reſolve me. Is he tall? is he hand- 


ſome? Thou ſpeakeſt of him as an 
epitome of perfection, yet haſt thou not 
given me a ſingle trait by which I may 
Fe to my mind his s perſon. 


cir . 
'Refert: to my v lat letter, _ thou wilt 
in part develope the cauſe of this ſudden 
agitation of ſpirits. Tell me, Octavia, 


is thy favourite an inhabitant of Wheat- 
ly-Manor? Has he brothers? if he 
has not, thou wilt learn to pity thy Se- 


lina from more than ſympathy ; for the 
letter, put into our poſt-office by the 


lovely 
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| lovely ſtranger whoſe image is ſo indeli- 


bly imprinted on my heart, was moſt af. 
* addreſſed to a hay of the name 


0 


There was — ſo Ariking to 
me in the ſoutid, chat, though 1 could 
not recollect her name at the time 1 
wrote thee an account of the little ad- 
venture alluded to, yet, in reading the 
firſt fide of thy letter, it recurred at 
once to my remembrance; and, from 
that moment, a confuſet chaos of ideas 


has intruded on my mind, which can 
only be diffipatet by a certainty that 


there are more Petwyns than one, or, 


rather, that thy Petwyn was not laſt 


firmer at Nottingham, and; while 


chere, addreſſed his ſiſter at the en 
| above-mentioned. 
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I ff fo, thy delicacy and con 
for thy friend will, I know, my Octa- 
via, prompt thee to ſpare her the con- 


fuſion of encountering again thoſe eyes 
that before dealt ſuch deftruction to her 


3 


repoſe. 


Every thing, that contributes to thy 
bappinefs, muſt be ſatisfactory to me to 
learn; but I am, indeed, too little of a 
philoſopher to ſupport ſuch a trial, and 
do not think I could, with any degree 
of compoſure, bear to ſee him the lover 
of another, even though that other were 
my deareſt friend. Thou wilt, theres 
fore, pardon my declining what, but 
for that one conſideration; thou muſt 

be 
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be convinced, would conſtitute my 


e Fa 


. me e s lyk to think of 
him as the intended huſband of my Oc- 
tavia, and I may, perhaps, by degrees, 


aſſume ſufficient fortitude to behold him 
only with the eyes of friendſhip. But 


that arduous undertaking is, at preſent, 


too little advanced for me to boaſt of 


that diſintereſtedneſs which can alone 
authoriſe a wiſh to cultivate an ac- 
quaintance with ſo dangerous an ob- 


„ ; 


{ Y 
\ 


8 


Before we again meet, let me endea- 


vour to ſtrengthen my heart againſt its 
fatal weakneſs, and force the ſtubborn 
flatterer to acknowledge, by the conti- 


nual 


* 


| 5 27 HE 4 KER, 
nual reftolion of thy amiable qualifica- 


tions, that thou only art worthy his af- 


fection ; and aim to perſuade it, that 
the emotions it experienced, in the pre- 
ſence of this charming man, were exci- 
ted by thoſe inſtinctive feelings that 


render the ſight of every one intereſting, _ 
who has, or is to have, any claims of 


tenderneſs in the heart. of my Octa- 
. | | 


If an increaſe of ſociety will be an 


increaſe of ſatisfaction to thee, my dear, 


let me recommend that of Harriet in- 


ſtead of thy Selina's. She will be hap» -_ 
py to attend thee, and a change of 
ſcenes will help to diſſipate that cloud 


which ſtill hangs over her ſpirits. 
Mine are at preſent too low. to add 
Vor. II. F 
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THE QUAKER Tay 
LETTER XVI. 


on 
$ELIN A MA YNAR p. 

AD I the leaſt propenſity to tor- 

menting, I would tantalize you a 
little, my friend, for thoſe yellow-tin- 
ged chimeras that reign throughout your 
letter; but, as I am not ſo hard-heatted 
a maiden as to rob a poor thing of her 
ſwain, and then laugh at the miſchief I 
have done, I will, in pure pity, fer 
your heart at eaſe, by informing you, 
that my Petwyn (ah! would I had a 


right to call him ſo I) never was at Not- 
7 F2 - tinghamz 


—.— * — — 
— — . — — 9 a — — —— 
«ou tp ᷓ̃⁊ „ „ „ * 
” * 
1 
o . 


I-06 

5 
4 
3 


124 HB CONTITE N 


Ss 


ON „ eingham ; ol courſe there is nothing ſo 


1 


dangerous in the fight, of him: ag you 
ſuſpected, and you may ſaſely venture 
* to truſt yourſelf amongſt us. By the 
way, Idid not make a property of your 


« 


ſecret, for thoſe of friends are too ſacred * 
fat 

to be transferred without permiſſion; 1 
ar 


but, taking advantage of his being yeſ⸗ 
terday 7 engaged 1 in peruſing the-laſt num- 
ber oe: the Britiſh Traveller, I aſked 
him if he did not chink, yery highly of 
A: e 


T 


« Tf it 1 3 hs avon 
« of Mifs Lutwidge, doubt not bu 


th 
it deſerves to be ſo thought of; but ” 
ped 

. as I never was there, I cannot poſſi 
. bly. give my. real opinion of it, * 
a ce 


15 ee very eee of it bs 
«bein chai 
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« deing agreeable to her would, I am 
convinced; fender it 0 to the.” | 


* 


This reply, my Selina, will, 1 hope, 


e 65 ſatisfactory roour heart as it was 
flattering to the vanity of your Octavia. 
Baniſh, therefore, All theſe diffatisfaQto- 
„dess, and perſuade yourſelf that our 
q eruel ſtars have not ſo ordained it hat we . 5 
of ſhould be rival friends. Send Harriet, „ b 
if you pleaſe; aſter your return; for 1 
mould be happy to afford the moſt tri- 
ung relief to ber oppreſſed mind; but, 
a remember, if no objections are made on 


the part of Mrs. Maynard, I ſhall e“ 
g. bf you with my father, whe "would 


A come on horſeback but for the hopes of 
in a companion back with him in the 
ing chaiſe, Come, and be tel 1 
Is not deceive you. | 
F4: or wie 
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2 Bot, on ſecond 8 the experi- 
Fg ment may be dangerous to myſelf; 
ſtay, therefore, where you /are z for, if 
your heart ſhould be ſhielded from the 
1 charms of my Adonis, his may be leſs 
1 BD. . ſtee led againſt your faſcinating face, 
55 3 which lays cloſe ſiege to the affections 
| without, Any appearance of. aſſault; for, 
Without flattery, yours is that ſtyle of 
beauty that muſt naturally intereſt every 
beholder, unleſs their mental part 1s 
previouſiy defended. by the image of 
another; and that Petwyn's is ſo, is not 

ir yet; reduced to a e 


| Leske 9258 04 IDS: mortal, 
_ earneſtly engaged in converſation with 
woven OUR ——. 8 


; 
1 
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| 
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vn ax. 


3 
dur venerable; friend. 1 would give 
ſomething· to u ee weir 
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une 4 
a . N Py 
7 
5 | 
$ This odious love a one's 


„ fixed reſolves. Would you have belie- - : 
f ved it, had any one told you that your 
5 Octavia would ſtoop to become a — - , 
1 er? But ſo it is. Hurried by ſome 
of irreſiſtible impulſe, after ſeeing Shen- 
ot ſtone and Petwyn from my window, 1 
ſcampered into the garden, and was in 
the wilderneſs before they had reached 
al, the grand avenue that leads to the Chi- 
i . neſe temple. A convenient clump of 
dur | N F 4 6 trees, 
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But, on ſecond thoughts, the experi- 
ſtay, therefore, where you are; for, if 


your heart ſhould be ſhielded from the 
' charms of my Adonis, his may be leſs 


| earneſtly engaged in converſation with 
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ment may be dangerous to myſelf; 


ſteeled againſt your faſcinating face, 
which lays cloſe ſiege to the affections 


without any appearance of aſſault ; for, 
without flattery, yours is that ſtyle of 


beauty that muſt. naturally intereſt every 
beholder, _ unleſs. their mental part is 
previouſly defended by the image of 
another ; ; and that Petwyn's is ſo is not . 
yet reduced to a certainty. 


| Yonder goes the attractive mortal, 


dur 
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ont QUAKER: 14127 


our 5 friend. I would give 
ſomething to ee of er | 
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N This ee e 2 

b fixed reſolves. Would you have belie- 1 

of ved it, had any one told you, chat your 


7 Octavia would ſtoop to become a liſten- 
18 er? But ſo it is. Hurried, by ſome - $i; | 
of irreſiſtible impulſe, after; ſeeing. Shen» 


ſtone. and Petwyn from my window; 1 i 
ſcampered into the garden, and was in 
the wilderneſs before they had reached 
the grand avenue that leads to the Chi- 
neſe temple. A convenient clump of 
F 4 trees, 


ith 
UT 


ont QIAKR. 


| es, onder the ſpreading umbrage of 
_ you know, there is a ruſtic ſeat, 
happily hid me from their obſervation ; 
and I had the ſatisfaction to ſee them 
enter the temple, the echo- of which 


EM 


| conveyed every word of their converſa- 


tion as e to my ears as if I had 


They ſeemed to be continuing a ſub- 
ject which had ſome time engaged 


| them. Take it, Selina, in their re- 


ſpective chatacters; for fatisfaction is 


not half enjoyed unleſs participated ; 
and even the conſciouſneſs of that ſatis- 
faction's being clandeſtinely procured 
cannot deprive it of its real eſtimation, 


for, as-in love and war all ſtratagems | 


are allowable, I cannot look upon it in 


TAE WAKER. 229 
the light of many other ww of * 


ny. 


grant you,” ſays Shenſtone, (in 
the mild accents with which he is wont 
to deliver himſelf on every topic,) 
_ « that Eliza Lutwidge poſſeſſes all the 
© merit you attribute to her; but you 
« know not, at preſent; but that her 
cin Octavia, may poſſeſs equal) 
« if not ſuperior, charms. If the for- 
<« mer is, in your eyes, attractive, I 
« can' affure you that the latter is not 
« leſs id. She hes a fortune, too, 
equal to her charms; and that, let 
me tell-you; is not to be contemned, 
© even by thoſe who do not make 
« wealth their idol; for, however we 
% may pretend to deſpiſe the gifts of 
+ © Phutus, they procure us too many ſa- 
Fs *« tisfattions 


. 130 > robe r 


tösfactions to render them totally i in- 


9 eſſential in an eſtabliſhment for life: 


N the power of doing good is 
1 among the leaſt. However, rm 


| «yourſelf. © 14 only take upon me the 


te province of a friend. My advice gi- 


ven, it remains with you to follow it 
«or not. Whether Eliza or Octavia 


e, Lutwid ge be the woman deſtined to 
cc: complete your happineſs; I ſhall not 


e. oe, ſo PN 18 ne 
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e Your kindneſs is as extenſive a 


your goodneſs, fir; and I have re- 


© ceived too many proofs of both to 
doubt your intereſt in my welfare. 


. It is my confidence in them that 


4 Sives me courage to declare, that I 
a. can never think of any other woman 


Tin the amiable. light in which. the 


"7 
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65 | Faeet Eliza has-s appeared to me from 
« the firſt moment of my introduction 
. into this worthy. family. She has 


| 1 ſome fortune, I doubt not, by the 


ct appearance ſhe; makes and the ſtyle 
ce of prudence, in which ſhe ſeems to 
a have been brought up, renders little 


wanting. All, my unhappineſs cen- 
cc ters in the uncertainty of being as 


« dear to her affections as ſhe muſt ever 
« be to mine,” 


Frantic; with joy, to find; myſelf as. 
valuable to the heart of this charming 
man as my fond hopes had flattered me, 


I could ſtay to hear no more; but, ſlip- 
ping through the trees, and taking the 
path behind the temple, I flew up to 
my room, to prove to you that there i is 


no rule n exception, not even 


— 
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that of liſteners never hearing any MY 
of themſelves. And now, my a 
what Ar "= of this e 


%. \f 


nd Has eh prior en- 
Pa on his hands, and has written 
to acquaint his uncle of ir; ot, ſo 
much as the latter was anxious for an 
alliance with our family, he would not 


recommend me to his friend; and, 


even were it ſo, I, cannot fee why he 
ſhould Rill keep him in the dark as to 


my being the perfor he had ſo greatly 


wiſhed ſhould prove pleaſing to his ne- 


| ny "Tn ſhorr, it all appearga myſte= 
K is now almoſt a month ſinee 
Ge was expected yet 1 have never 
heard his uncle betray much impatience 
on the ſudject. I ſuppoſe he finds that 
his affections are Nu diſpoſed of, 


and 


fi 


alc 
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md lle good opinton of Petuyn per- F 
ſuades him he will Bic HOY of uner- 


2 — 


2 N 


No matter 0 what Weder e 
conduct of my friends is actuated. Ir 
is ſufficient, for your Octavia, that ſhe 
is beloved where moſt her heart deſired 
it ; but how ardently do I long for the 
permiſſion of my parents to undeceive 
this generous lover, who has ſo candidly 
declared that he eſteems me * myſelf 
alone. 


Come, my deareſt Selina, and con- 
tribute to the happineſs of your friend 
by a perſonal approbation of her 
choice, and, for once, deign to ac- 
knowledge that there are more charm- 
ing men in the world than one; for, 
| notwithſtanding 


nk KA. 

| notwithſtanding what 1 have before ad- 
wuagced, I, do not think I ſhall run any 
hazard from the interview. Is there 
not much vanity in this avowal? 
ne, then, and inereaſe the happineſ 
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HY welcome epiſtle has revived 
me from the loweſt abyſs of de- 
thoſe, who gloomily anticipate a con- 
firmation of their fears, can form any: 
conception of thoſe painful ſenſations 

that have agitated the boſom of thy 
| poor Selina during the intervals of: er 

two laſt letters. 
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"4 1 gives me pleaſure to hear that thy 


affairs are in ſuch a happy train. What 


felicity awaits on thee! C: an heaven 


beſtow greater than Jove returned, ap= 


_ - proving friends, and a fortune to re- 


ward that diſintereſted , affection | that 
would joyfully receive thee without 


| uy} 


17 

12 of 10 opinion PA. n b 
—— His unele has certainly 
learned that he has ſome prier attach 
mont, or ha would not {> readily. yield - 
the pleaſure of dalling thee his niece. L 
hardly can tell why, unleſe from n 10 
muantir dream I had laſt | night ; but 
ſomething prepoſſeſſes me, that, through 


thy connections with this young man, 
en whom thy eloquent quill ſo pleaſing- 


17 


THE: Gare, 1 
ty expatiates, 1 * certaibly again 
meet with the | g purloiner of 
my heart. Thou haſt ever given me 
the epithet of a ſuperſtitious girl; ànd 
what wilt thou think of my incerpretas | 
tion of W. Sa eee 3 adven- 
tures? © brd. ut OI + ISO) 


Mechought ! 1 was in an 8 
pleaſure- garden, (ſuch as embelliſhes 
thy father's noble dwelling ;) and, 
while wandering. penſively along the 
banks of a ſerpentine canal, in the cen- 
ter of that wilderneſs bf ſweets, my 
eyes were ſuddenly. detached from the 
Imooth - boſom of the ſtream by che 
ſound of diſtant footſteps; and, on 

turning to ſee who approached, I be⸗ 
| held thee entering the violet-walk, ſup- 
ported by two young men, one of 
hom 


135 run EEx. Fe” 
| whom 1 inſtantly recollectedd to have 
15 eee eee 


than that of the heavenly choir, bade 
| me look 0 to ee —_ gn. 


"4 © 
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eld me motionleſs. to the ſpot ; nor had I 
power to advance a ſtep, till thy, well- 


known voice, in ſounds more ſweet 


£ 


1 „Then ber, Octavia, muſt thine 


LY © be centered? was all I could articu- 
lite; and, in an inſtant, I found my- 
ſelf tranſported, by the buſy powers of 

ſleep, to à huge cathedral, where I ſaw 
tee artayed in bridal pomp, and myſelf 

aſſiſting at the ceremony of thy willing 
union with Coſway. 
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pow thy lips before I was again. 
ſnatched from this ſcene of joy; and, 


while pondering on the viciſſitudes of | 


fate in my own little apartment at 
home, methought Plutus - appeared be- 
fore me, and threatened to wreſt n 
me all the Poſſeſſions I now enjoy, un- 
leſs I conſented to give my hand to one 
W jms T1 

10 Fs 10 wht fries 1 8 
and for ſome hours lay ruminating on 
my dream; but, at length, | fatigued 
with the buſy wanderings of imagina- 


tion, I ſunk again into the arms of 


Morpheus; and, juſt as Harriet came 


to acquaint me that my mother waited, 


breakfaſt,” and was, alarmed leſt I. 
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1 unteaſonable diſturbance, 


chat 1 mould a0 company Mr. Lutwidge 
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mould be ill, 1 thought Petwyn knelt 


eſtates of which Ploths had — | d 
me, Ron with himſelf, to 
' could have beaten 


and Wood have given worlds to have 


5 peaceably relapfed into my viſion. Was 
x not à particular one? How to interpret 


che latter part I know not; bur, from the 


former, I am ſtrongly perſuaded that 
thy Petwyn is nearly allied to mine, for 


Petwyn it mult de, ſinet no name 1 


have ever heard ſtrikes half ſo forcibly 


on my ear; E eonveys ſuch 4 MAY 
gage ee erect Vt 2 

9 . Yr þ- 

I will W _ thy e 
ties; for; if agreeable to my mother 


biegt. | | backs 


EEE NTT : 4 
back, enped me with him; but, to en- 
liven the ſolitary hours that our dear 
Harriet wilt neceſſarily experience. in 


my absence, one of us ne cor : 
reſpond. wich her. war N Hα, Msi 


- 


That good girl deſerves every atten- 
tion our friendſhip: can beſto on her, 
for thoſe unremitting ones with which 
ſhe. gratefully.endeavours to render herr 
ſelf uſeful and amuſive to her worthy 
benefactreſs. My dear mother ſeldom 
enjoys à perfect ſtare. of health; and, 
from, an uncommon ſhare. of ſocial 
happy art to ſoſten, hy her mental 


powers, eorporal miſery; and her na- 


tural attachment to reading render her 


an excellent companion for one who is 


never ſo much at caſe as when liſtening 
to 


_ unoccupied.” Love, baneful 


ran Ens. 


n ee ade; or n ins 
thoſe. facred writings, from the pious 
precepts of which the is daily ftrength- 
ened ini thoſe various virtues that Pd. 
conſpicuouſly mark her conduct. 


eee once ſond of 


W . nber — 5 no ach: in her 


ve, deprives every amuſement of its 
. reliſh! and even her religious 
duties are performed with languor and 
Inattention, while her tumultuous wiſhe 
es ' raiſe themſelves-to a terreſtrial, in- 
end of a en, ee N | 


. * 
2 — 
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- Mr. : Labelle has juſt ade at the 


Dale. r oy Octavia. At his 
retry: 
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return, expect either to * or bear 
vnn „„ „% RET 7 3 


1 omitted, in my laſt, to tell thee, 
that maternal ſolicitude had at length 
drawn from me the ſecret ſource of my 
dejection, , and employed all the force of 
tender arguments to ditmpate che fatal 

weakfiels ; but maladies of the heart, 1 
am perſuaded, admit of no alleviation 


from advice, however tenderly conveys 
ed, 
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LETTER XVIIL 
Rſs | 
MIS LUTWIDGE 
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＋ is with pleafure 1 take up my pen 
to affure my dear Miſs Moſtyn, 
22 ſhe has friends at Matlock who are 
Knicerdly intereſted in her happineſs. It 
was with unſpeakable ſatisfactien 1 
| head of the agreeable change i in your 
tuation, as I am convinced you muſt 

_ eſteem that | of Mrs, Maynard's patro- 
nage; and doubly ſo to learn the mu- 
| tual ſatisfactions that are derived from 
your reſidence in that worthy family. 
R 1 . Long, 
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Long, my dear Harriet, may it conti- 
nue unalloyed, nor admit of any inter- 
ruption, unleſs it ſhould pleaſe heaven 
again to reſtore the affections of your fa- 
| ther, and, by a conviction of the 
wicked deceptions that have been prac- 
tiſed againſt him, render him at length 


ſenſible of the value of that treaſure he 
has loſt! 


Ho happy ſhould we be to have you 
now among us! but it would be cruel 
to think of ſuch A monopoly, while 
conſcious that the abſence of my Selina, 
during her parent's unſettled ſtate of 
health, would be doubly felt, were ſhe 
deprived of you alſo, 


My ſweet friend would have written 
to you herſelf ; but, claiming the privi- 
Vor. II. G "= Ws 
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lege of elderſhip, I inſiſted on writing 
the firſt letter of a correſpondence, | 
_ which we jointly mean to offer as a 
/alvo for the deprivation of her ſocie- 
. 


When the rattling of the chaiſe inſpi - 
red me with the hope that I ſhould ſoon 
embrace her, my impatience would not 


permit me to wait her arrival in the par- 
jour; but, throwing down my work, 
and bruſhing by Petwyn with ſuch ve- 
Jocity, that I beat the book out of his 
hand with which he was ſocially enter- 
taining me, I flew into the yard, and 


* was in her arms almoſt before ſhe had 

| deſcended from the carriage. 

1 « My dear Selina!” „ My dar i 
| c Octavia /. had eſcaped her before ei- 

| : . 
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ther of us perceived that Petwyn was 
behind us. Whether unnoticed by him 
I know not; but ſhe ſo inſtantaneouſly 
ſubſtituted Eliza, on a glance of cor- | 
re&ion which I gave her, that I ſhould 
think it muſt have entirely eſcaped his 
obſervation. 


« Ts he not an angel?” whiſpered I, 
as we walked towards the houſe ; but, 
though ſhe ventured to raiſe her timid 
eyes towards him, ſhe has ſince declared 
to me, that her apprehenſions, of be- 
holding in him the agreeable ſtranger 
whoſe charms found ſuch ready admit- 
tance to her heart, had ſo fully poſſeſſed 
her imagination, that it was not for 
ſome minutes ſhe \ was capable of making 
any reply to my queſtion, | 


G 2 I thought 
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* 


I thought Petwyn ſeemed to obſerve 
her with an uncommon degree of atten- 
tion during dinner, and, at the ſame 


time, appeared to be immerſed in the 
wilds of recollection. Had not the 
dear girl, from the conviction of her 
own eyes, aſſured me ſhe had never till 
then beheld him, I ſhould indeed have 
thought, that her apprehenſions, pre- 
vious to our meeting, had been too juſt- 
* founded. 


11 pains 1 me to o.refle&t on. the an 
nate attachment ſhe has 8 for 
unfortunate I muſt ſtyle it, ſince 1 it may 
probably blind her to the merit of , ſome 
other worthy man, who would be happy 


in her affections, while the object of her 


fruitleſs 15 ghs has, N by this 
time, 
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time, weary obliterated from his memo- 
ry all recollection of an incident that is 
ſo indelibly impreſſed on her's. % 


Us are juſt going to the Wells: that 
is, your moſt devoted, her admiring 
ſwain, and your lovely friend, who, 
though laſt mentioned, ſhines the moſt 
conſpicuous of the group, 


% And is, when unadorn'd, adorn'd the moſt.” | 


When this little excurſion was propo- 
ſed, Selina turned to me, (obſerve, 
Petwyn was by,) and ſaid, 1 wiſh, 
% my dear Eliza, that thy charming 
« couſin were of the party. When 
« doſt thou expect her home? I 
thought we, were, by this time, to 
«© have danced at her wedding; for it is 

G 3 « generally 
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cc generally reported, that an union ig 
eto take place between Miſs Lutwidge 
and a nephew of Mr. Shenſtone.” 


e Such a thing has indeed been pro- 


poſed, my dear, but was merely a 


ſpeculative plan ; though I do not 


believe ſuch an alliance would be diſ- 


agreeable either, to her parents or 
their worthy friend, ſhould it prove 
conducive to the happineſs of Octa« 
via and her intended lover; but] am 


inclined to think the latter has not 


waited for the concurrence of his un- 
cle to diſpoſe of his affections, or he 
would. by this time have been at 
Matlock ; and, as my couſin has ne- 
ver ſeen the young gentleman, thould 
it happen ſo, ſhe can conſequently 


experience no diſappointment. For 


1 N 
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« my part, I ſhould rather congratu- 
tc late her on ſuch a circumſtance z for 
am convinced, thoſe attachments, 
© that owe their birth to accident, are 


THR QUAKBKs 


© much more likely to be ſincere than | 


* thoſe that are produced by the well- 
e meant recommendations and interfe- 
te rence of a friend.“ 


© am intirely of your opinion, and 
, fo, I make no doubt, is this young 
*« lady,” ſaid Petwyn, endeavouring 
to ſtifle ariſing ſigh. © Love is a paſ- 
* ſion that ſhould be intirely voluntary. 
When the heart has made its elec- 
te tion, the concurrence of thoſe inte- 
« reſted in our welfare muſt of courſe 
tc jncreaſe our ſatisfactions; but, till 
ce then, even advice has too much the 
44 air of compulſion to ſuffer us to be- 

G4 e hold 
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« hold the object, - as been fo 
« warmly recommended, with that de- 


« 'oree of admiration ve might have 
experienced, had we been left to diſ- 
* cover thoſe attractions ourſelves, 
e without the aid of exaggerating 
* friendſhip. ' I make no doubt but 
_« Miſs Lutwidge has all the merit af- 
„ cribed to her, and my friend may 
probably be the firſt to acknowledge 
* it; but, from the little ſhare: I have 
„ in his confidence, I have reaſon to 
| ©, believe, that there is a lady in the 
world for whom. he already feels an 
attachment that nothing ever can di- 
% miniſn.“ * 


Poor Octavia!“ exclaimed I, (ſe- 

e crretly pleaſed, you may believe, at this 
diſcovery.) . But is it not rather un- 

« generous, 


* 
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cc 


cc 
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generous, think you, fir, ſince, ſo ſi- 


tuated, to accept of his uncle 8 invi- 
tation to Matlock ? for, hough his 


own heart | is defended by thei image of 
another, he knows not hut f chat of my 


couſin may happen to be! attracted by | 


thoſe charms he has been taught to 
believe he 74 eminently poſſeſſes, 
ſhould they not prove to have been 
exaggerated. Such a conduct, in 
my opinion, ſhews him tinctured 
with a ſpecies of coquetry that would 
be hardly pardonable in a woman, 


much leſs in a ſex ſuppoſed to be en- 
dued with ſuperior wiſdom,” ? 


ec 9 7 are . 28 too ſevere on poor 
Charles, Miſs Lutwidge. Believe 


me, he has not the leaſt title to the 
epithet of a male coquet; nor would,, 


G5; «for: 


= — —_— — » > 


— — —— 4 4m —̃ — w 8 
Lo — 


4 


14 x xz. 


« for the world, be the voluntary 


oe 


means of giving pain to any part of 


your lovely ſex, much leſs the lady, 


of 
ve 
re 
xe 
we 
oy 
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whom, from the animated deſcrip- | 
tions of Mr. Shenſtone, he has been 


accuſtomed to think of with reſpect. 
But love, you mult be ſenſible, is 
an involuntary paſſion, | It was not 
till fince my arrival here that he has 
found himſelf ſuſceptible of thoſe 
tender impreſſions, which preclude 


© all hopes of his ever beholding your 


amiable couſin with that degree of - 


* ſenſibility her charms may claim, 


He may admire her,. (for who can 
withhold their admiration from a 


n lovely object, ſuch; as ſhe is deſcribed | 


(c 


1 


cc 


to be ?) but he muſt love the woman 


in whom he has firſt found all thoſe. 
« perfeRtions, which partial deſcription, 


" * 
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* heightened by the moſt glowing and 

, Juxuviane tints, had taught _ to 
* amen in her.“ | 


0 Toft f ſuch is my caſe,” thought I, 
moved by the energetic manner in 
which he defended the conduct of his 
friend ; and, with a ſigh of ſympathy, 

replied, that, fince he was honoured 
with the - confidence of Mr. Coſway, I 

ſuppoſed he could inform me when we 

| Wee _ kim. mes Eng 


« In e Miſs 
* Lutwidge; and, ſhould your couſin 
« arrive at home during that period, let 
me intreat you to be favourable to the 
« poor fellow: do not repreſent him to 
her as an inſenſible, ineapable of do- 
ing tribute to her worth ; but as one, 

G 6 «© who, 
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who, though the deſtinies have pre- 
* cluded him from ſoliciting her love, 
* will think himſelf honoured, - nay, 
« happy, in her friendſhip ; and is per- 
e ſuaded ſhe will not refuſe it to the la- 
e dy who has given birth in his Heart | 
56 to more tender ſentiments,” 5 


A pretty taſte indeed! No; 1 
« will write to her, and bid her ſtay 
* where: ſhe is till I ſee whether the 
ec man is as dangerous as you repreſent 

8 him. 1 ſhall judge of the effect his 

* preſence will take upon her by my | 
1 * own. emotions; but I am inclined to 
3 1 think they will be few. Am not 1 4 

« kind friend, to expoſe my own, heart 
do thoſe charms from which J wiſh to 
4 defend her's? Do, deſcribe to me 
* minutely the features of this faſcina- 


00.7 8 * ting 


« ting mortal, that 1 may judge what 
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* 


ent. 1 tall, run in the n, 
ment.“ e fr NR tf; fb 


A friend, from his natural partia- 
lity, is very ill qualified for the office 

« of a delineator. I cannot attempt to 
particularize. his features, but, by 


moſt people, Charles is thought .to 


reſemble me; and, as you muſt, al- 


low there is nothing. very dangerous in 
my appearance,” (ſmiling,) © the 


heart of neither may be in a very ha- 
*. | 


zardous ſituation from his pre- 


4 


60 Enough. We fhall be both fafe 
then; for, if there is not more than 
a reſemblance, I am ſo well ac- 
e with her leert, thaz;Lknow 

« there 
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er there will be no- danger of his exci- 
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© ting any more turbulent bt 
ce than it has already wa wo. n n 


2 


I thought poor Petey ſeemed dif- 


concerted at this reply. Ah! had he 


known my ſentiments, he wou d have 


had little cauſe; for it is indeed too 


well thielded by the image of his lovely 
felf to be in any danger from attractions 


chat are not N 


He has ever rg appeared thought- 


| ful, reftleſs, and dejefted; but 1 wiff 


ſoon rally him out of his melancholy. 
He has little room for it, did he know 
alt: ha, wr etl 


"ey wie ht ain. Selina has abel. 
er weben her lovely face in her neat 
| white 
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white bonnet. Our beau ſtands ready, 
with his hat and cane, biting the 
fingers of his gloves for very diſſatisfac- 
tian that he is not thought ſo dangerous 
u monſter as he hoped. How ſtupid ! 
Vanity, I ſhould have thought, would 
have aſiftec him with a better interpre- 
tation of my words. They were a hitle 
mortifying, I confeſs ; but, after vel- 
ling me his friend was the counterpart of 
himfelf, what the dence could he ex- 
pect? To have owned there was any 
think to dread from a figure ſimilar to 
his own would have been at once- to - 
have confeſſed his power, and, in terms 
no ways enigmatical, would have in- 
formed him of what my eyes muſt a 
thouſand times have given him cauſe to 
think. No, no: that would be too 
condeſcending a great deal: it is ſuffi- 

| cient 
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cient to approve when our ee 
| is ſolicited; ,  - 


4 "222 15 a; 7 


TT rae; ke folks, I come. Our 


moſt dutiful regards, prayers - for the 
perfect eſtabliſhment of Mrs. May- 


nard's health, a thouſand thanks for in- 


dulging me with the ſociety of her Se- 
lina, and every good wiſh to yourſelf, 
are here compriſed in a few lines; for 


their patience is quite exhauſted, and I 


ſelf, 8 An e | 


| Dear Flat, 


Your affeionar 


o. LUTWIDGE, 


LETTER 
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er HOU haſt taken up the pen, 
1 cries Selina, „and thou 
.« ſhalt wield it.“ In good truth, ſhe 
is ſo idle, ſhe will not write at all. 
Only hear the ſly puſs. I believe it 
to be an agreeable employment to 
« thee, Octavia, and friendſhip will 
not permit me to deprive thee of it; 
«. beſides, thy eaſy manner of relating 


La) 


te things will render thy letters moſt wel- 
come. I am too grave to write with 
te that 


cc 
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that vivacity which is as neceſſary to 


« enliven our correſpondence as our 


„ converſation. My dear mamma and 

e our kind Harriet muſt accept it as if 
0 from both; but, in all partnerſhips, 
« the capital hand takes the command 


ce of the buſineſs.” 


<> 


= Well, well, I take you at your 


« word; for I believe the quill is in the 
ee 'beſt hands of the two, unleſs you 
« mean to 1 them all in the va- 
* pours,” 1 1 


Would you believe it, Harriet ? 


The principle ſatisfaction of this dear 
 fuperſtitious girl is to walk on the 
banks of the canal, invoking all the 


river gods to promote the accomplifh- 
ment of her dream, & 
Neptune, 
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Neptune is, I ſuppoſe, the deity 'on 
whom ſhe moſt depends; but I tell her 
his mighty godſhip does not condeſcend 
to viſit ſuch groveling ſtreams. She 
ſmiles at my gaiety; but I endeavour in 
vain to laugh her out of her chime- 
ras, 


How much do I regret an event that 
has given indulgence to ſenſations that 
ſo greatly diminiſh her native cheerful- 
neſs of diſpoſition; but, though con- 
vinced that hopeleſs love is as little ba- 
niſned by advice as grief, yet I cannot 
encourage her in thoſe agreeable ideas 
ſhe has ſo fondly cheriſhed ; for, is it 


probable ſhe ſhould receive happineſs 


by the means ſhe ſo romantically antici- 
pates ? 


It 


2 ment of her dream. 


—» 
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that vivacity which is as neceſſary to 


« enliven our correſpondence as our 


„ converſation. My dear mamma and 


« our kind Harriet muſt accept it as if 


« from both; but, in all partnerſhips, 
the capital hand takes the command 


ce of the buſineſs. FM 


« Well, well, I take you at your 
« word; for I believe the quill is in the 


4 beſt hands of the two, unleſs you 
« mean to put them all in the va- 


> pours,” 


Would you believe it, Harriet? 
The principle ſatisfaction of this dear 


ſuperſtitious girl is to walk on the 
banks of the- canal, invoking all the 


river-gods to promote the n 
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Neptune is, I ſuppoſe, the deity on 
whom ſhe moſt. depends; but I tell her 
his mighty godſhip does not condeſcend 
to viſit ſuch groveling ſtreams. She 
ſmiles at my gaiety; but I endeavour in 
vain to laugh her out of her chime- 


Tas, 


How much do I regret an event that 
has given indulgence to ſenſations that 
ſo greatly diminiſh her native cheerful- 
neſs of diſpoſition ; but, though con- 
vinced that hopeleſs love is as little ba- 
niſhed by advice as grief, yet I cannot 
encourage her in thoſe agreeable ideas 
ſhe has ſo fondly cheriſhed ; for, is it 
probable ſhe ſhould receive happineſs 
by the means ſhe ſo romantically antici- 
pates ? 


OD - 


It is poſſible, indeed, that ſhe may 
again meet with the object who has 
made ſuch a laſting laren on her 
heart, and it is equally ſo that ſhe may 
meet with him while here; for, proba- 


bly, he either lives in the country, or 


has friends, whom he viſits, in this part 
of the world ; but, that part of her 
dream, in which my union with Coſ- 
way appeared to be the baſis on which 


her felicity was built, can, I am ſure, 
never be accompliſhed ; for, the tender 
| ſentiments 1 experience for his friend, 


even ſhould they never meet a return, 
would prevent my accepting of his 
hand, had he no prior engagement to 


preclude all En of _ making 


me the offer, 


No» 
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No, Harriet, never can Octavia Lut- 
widge think of any other of the ſex with 
affection, if diſappointed in the firſt fond 
wiſhes her ſanguine heart has formed, 
There is nothing, I am: perſuaded, ſo 
attractive in a married life, to render it 
deſirable to a delicate mind, unleſs the 
ſupremeſt degree of mutual affection ce- 
ments the tie: | * ag 


« For nought but love can anſwer love, 
And render bliſs ſecure,” 


In an union of ſouls, what perma- 
nent felicity may not be expected? but, 
in that of ; perſons only, can any ſtate 
produce ſuch gnawing diſcontent ? 
There is nothing, I think, argues a 
greater depravity of mind, in our ſex, 

Wn” N than 
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than to enter into indiſſoluble connec. 
tions with a man that is indifferent to 
chem. Let many do: ſome to retaliate 
pF an inconſtant lover, others for inte- 
reſt, and others becauſe they would not 
incur the diſgrace of a ſingle life; and 
many for ſtill leſs worthy motives. Miſ- 
taking women! is either of theſe ſuffi- 
ciently powerful to prompt ſuch a raſh 
inconſiderate conduct? for, what can be 
ſo offenſive to religion as to make the 
moſt ſolemn avowals of affection and fi- 
delity at the altar, when the irrevocable 
vow proceeds only from the lips ? 


I do not ſay, that a woman, who has 
beſtowed her affections on an unfaithful 
lover, ſhould, on that account, abjure 
all thoughts of marriage; but one, of 


| refined ſentiments, would never * 
her 
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her hand to another by way of retalia- 
tion, though ſhe might, in time, find 
one, whoſe merit and perſon were fuffi- 
ciently approved to eraſe the * 
image of the firſt. 51 


I look upon it there is no ſtate ſo 
dangerous, to the virtue of both ſexes, 
as in an union devoid of love. Few 
hearts are formed with ſuch indiffe- 
rence as to continue always'in a neutral 
ſtate, If the object has not ap- 
peared, before marriage, that they 
could prefer to every other, it is a 
thouſand. to one but it appears after= 
wards, The conſequence is too ob- 
vious to need a diſplay : eternal infa- 
my or eternal regret generally marks 
the remainder of their lives. 
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To every reflecting mind I, muſt 
leave it to judge which ſtate is moſt en- 


viable,” a married one under thoſe pain- 


ful circumſtances, or a ſingle one with 
no other diſgrace than that of being an 


old maid, a term which I would have 


intirely baniſhed, ſince it is often as in- 


jurious to our ſex as that of coward is to 


the other, and hurries many into indiſ- 
cretions they lament as long as the Po.. 
ers of enn are their own. ey 


For. e Sk I | hack mean 


to perſuade my Harriet that I have a 


particular inclination to remain a ſpin- 


ſter, I aver, with ſincerity, that I think 
there is but one ſtate in the world ſo en- 


viable; and that, you wi eaſily con- 
ceive, (from what you have heard me 
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; ſay of my - iS one, the exalted 
felicity of which I every day am witneſs 


to; from their undiminiſhed happineſs, 
after an union of above twenty years, 1 
have drawn thoſe reflections which ſome. 
giddy girls of our age would think bet 
ter adapted to my mother; but, though 
not devoid of the uſual foibles and 
weakneſſes of youth, I have the ſatis- 
faction alſo to own myſelf not deyoid of 
ſerious reflection, where circumſtances 
and occaſion call for it. 


| But a truce now. to 3 I 
wiſh to heaven toutes vos affaires, de ceur 
were in as proſperous a train as mine; 
for Petwyn has, at. length, made a full 
diſcloſure of his tender attachment to 
me; and I was about to make a diſco- 


very of equal 1 importance, when a note 
W Il. from 


from Mr. Sbenſtone broke the | "EY 


reſting thread of our converſation. 1 
| am not forry, upon reflection, that it 
happened fo, fince I had not received 


the permiſſion of my parents to own 
myſelf their daughter; it is therefore 


Perhaps better that an explanation is 
deferred tin another time. If he loves 

me as Eliza, need Octavia doubt her 
power? +I will confeſs, my dear Har- 
riet, I made but little oppoſition £0 his 
| reſpectful, yet paſſionate, intreaties of 
being permitted to ſolicit their ſanction 
d his addreſſes; for who could refuſe a 
i — ſo contutive to their own feliri- 

wy Sar | 


PY 


F43 


1 vill not texze you with a repeti- 

tion of all the tender nonſenſe that 
1 between vs on iche occaſion ; for 
|  tautology, 


88 


WWW 
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tautology, though eloquence in love, 
muſt appear but as tautology to an in» 


different perſon. It is Tufficient wo Gay, 


that he fued too eloquently to be de- 
Shenſtone and my lover are now clo- 
ſeted. What will be che reſult of their 
conſultations I know not; but the general 
conduct of the former perſuades me his 
diſpoſition is too much tinctured· wich 


the milk of human kindneſs to ſuffer the 


diſappointment he muſt experience, in 


this premature diſpoſal of my affections, 


to affect his friendſhip. Probably he is, 
at this moment, making a diſcloſure of 
the innocent deception that was intend- 
ed to be praftiſed againſt his nephew 
and Petwyn has, by this, learned, that 


he has, for theſe ſix weeks paſt, been 
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dhe dived of: his friend; but ſuch a diſ- 
covery cannot much affect him, em 
the conſciouſneſs that the affections of 
| Coſway are already diſpoſed of; and, 


were they not, his ignorance, of my be- 


ing the lady intended for him, would 


ſurely be ſufficient to exculpate him 


7 from the charge of ingratitude. 


Yonder ſits poor Selina, under a | 
ſpreading beech, by the fide of the ca- 


nal, though it is abſolutely almoſt co- 


vered over with ice, and not a veſtige 


of verdure, ſcarcely, remains, ſave that 


from the ever-blooming laurel and par- 
ty-coloured holly, whoſe carmine cluſ- 
tered berries are the firſt enliveners of 


the winter-ſcene, Alas! why does the 


dear romantic girl continue thus obſti- 
nately to cheriſh ideas ſo deſtructive to 
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the recovery of that ſerenity and inne 


cent cheerfulneſs which once — 
all der hours 7 


ö 1 


1 muſt g0 tear — 055 herſelf, the 
very worſt i intimacy ſhe can at this time 
cultivate. She muſt poſitively be ral- 
lied out of this folly ; much do I feel 
for her, but this melancholy muſt not 
be indulged, |. . 


« Here, Sally, take this note to 
« Miſs Maynard. You will find her 
« on the octagon ſeat, by the ou: of 
cc the Cathay If | 


F 
— 


a Octavia Lutwidge begs to know; 
* of her dear Selina, the reſult of this 
ce day's conference with the water. 
« Has its congealed ſurface communis 
> H 32 T 


—— an — we me 
— 


— 


—— — 


| 
1 
1 
1 
1 
11 

' 
1 
[ 

| 


£ 
we 
ETA 
N 
; 
4 
1 


—— — —äe 
—— — — 


— 


174 TRE QUAKER. 


cated any part of its frigid qualities 


et io her heart? or has the: warrhth of 


« the latter releaſed the lucid: element | 
« from its icy chains? She is writing 


ta Miss Moſtyn, and would gladly 


6e communicate its effects. She begs, 
ee therefore, to ſee her in 1 her cloſet im« 


= mediately.” 


- 


You will think me cruel; Harriet, to 


| Jeſt thus with the miſery of a friend. 


Different diſpoſitions require different 
treatment; a ſkilful phyſician will try 


every means but. he will remove the ma- 


lady of a patient. I love my Selina tov 
well to ſee her a prey to a fruitleſs paſ- 
fion, without endeavouring to remove 
it; and, next to the power of bleſſing 
her with the object, that of being able 
be | 5 21 16:1 


— 
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to diveſt her of all remembrance of him 
would give me the trueſt ſatisfaction. 


— 


But here comes Sally, in the greateſt 
aggitation it is poſlible to - conceive. 


What on earth can be the matter? 


Good heavens! the ſweet girl. is 


fainting, Harriet. Sutely my . well- 


meant raillery is not the cauſe of it. 
Never will I jeſt again. Here is Shen- 


lone, too, with a ſtranger, coming to- 
wards tlie houſe ; Coſway, I ſuppoſe ; 
but I cannot ſtay to receive them. 


Run, Sally, to the gate, while I * to 
1 my Selina. 


— —— —— RL. ꝙꝓ —— — as — 
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In continuation, | 


* 


- +Oh! my Harriet, how inſcrutable 
are the ways of, fate! Never will 1 


again make a jeſt of any one's ſuperſti- 


tion. The utmoſt ſtreteh of imagina- 
tion cannot ſuggeſt what a change has 
happened, both to Selina and myſelf, 
within theſe few ſhort hours. The firſt 

part of her dream is indeed accom- 
pliched; the latter yet remains in the 
womb of RY 


Would you Sas believed it yeſter- 
day, had you been told that I ſhould to- 
day with pleaſure yield my hand to 


Coſway ? yet nothing is more certain; 
nay, I ſhould hardly think any thing ſo 


great 


„ 
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great a miĩsfortune as to know myſelf 
the object of his indifference. EW 


« Fickle mortals !“ methinks I hear 


you exclaim ; * what, then, is become 


of your love for. Petwyn, and Coſ- 
« way's prior attachment? Such 
« changeable diſpoſitions can never ex- 


as. F 


ce perience true felicity ! 

Peace, Harriet, and do not attempt 
to cloud our happineſs by your unſeaſon · 
able reproofs. . We are all too well 
agreed to doubt its permanence, The 


lady, on whom Coſway had fixed his 


affections, wiſhes for nothing more 


than to ſee him united to Octavia Lut- 


widge; nor can any one rejoice, more 
in the felicity of a friend chan does che 
—— 

|; {3 a ami 1 
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 aminble Petwyn, devoid of f every 50 
conſideration. 


My parents, too, though they would 
not have objected to an alliance with the 


latter, are much better fatisfied i in find- 
ing me willing to accept the former. 
Even Selina has not beſtowed on me 
one reproof for this ſeeming inſtability 
of diſpoſition, In ſhort, all is harmo- 
ny; a dream of pleaſure, from which 
we with not to be awakened. if It is 
true, a figh now and then ſteals from 
the boſom of our Jovely friend ; burit is 
not fror diffatisfaRion at the conduct 
of her Octavia; it is from the fear that 
ber own will not be equally approved, 
| when her worthy parent comes to be ac- 
| "I that ſhe now breathes the ſame 
air with the object who has cauſed her ſo 


many 
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many fruitleſs Gighs. But is it in na- 
ture. to fly from happineſs and Pets 
wyn ? 


» Petwyn!” cry you; © I thought, | 

< my dear, they had never ſeen each 
ce other before. Why, Selina has been 
e with you near a fortnight; and, if 
te he was really the image who had fo 
ce powerfully impreſſed her heart, 


«c ſurely it muſt have been diſcovered | 
cc much earlier than this! But you 
© fpeak in parables; do, for heaven's 


« ſake, explain this myſterious adyen- | 


ce tyre,” 


All in good time, child, your curio—- 


ſity ſhall be ſatisfied. ' But I love to try 


people's tempers. I would give fome- 
thing, now, to ſee the effects of curioſi- 
H 6 :-- 
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ty. and impatience animating every fea- : 
ture of your e face. 55 


But here comes Selina, and ſhe mill 
never forgive me for keeping you ſo 
long in ſuſpenſe. 1 muſt therefore be- 
gin to relate plain matters of fact, juſt 
as they occurred, without once tripping 
out or̃ the beaten road of truth i into the 
flowery W of N men = 


If you es to re e (though, 
vow. I think of it, you never knew, as. 
my laſt is not yet put in the poſt.) 
Well, no matter; I however laid down 
my pen on Sally's running to inform me | 
that Miſs Maynard had fainted in the 
garden, and was flying to her relief juſt 
« ow n entered the hall- door, 
accompanied 


v 


„ 
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accompanied (as I then ſuppoſed) . by | 
his * nephew. | 5 3 


My impatience, to reach my poor 
Selina, would -not permit me to pay 
them any other compliment, in paſſing, . 
than a flight inclination of the head; 
and, running as faſt as I poſſibly could 
to the canal, I found her indeed almoſt 
lifeleſs, and fallen on the ground from 
the ſeat on which ſhe ſat. | 


By the help of my ſel poignant, I at 
length brought her to herſelf; and, ha- 
ving raiſed her drooping head upon my 
ſhoulder, enquired what had occaſioned 
her ſudden indiſpoſition. | 


« Firſt tell me,” cried ſhe, looking 
wildly round Ws 1 who it is that juſt 
| 60 now 
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* now came up the avenue, wich Me, 
a 


* my love, do you aſk that queſ- 


Lis gat 


"7 


* 


en for the affec- 


* tions of Coſway are, alas! engaged, 


ce and thy unfortunate Selina i is doomed 
« to miſery, It was he, my friend, 


ho firſt taught my heart to ſigh ; 


one glimpſe, even at this diſtance, 


er was ſufficient to point out to me the 


60 charming form, that, ever ſince the 


« firſt interview, has been preſent: to 


_ ap eyes. 


ak You may be in a miſtake, my 


deer. 1 will hope you are; for! 


e ſaw 
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& (aw nothing ſd firiking in” his ap- 


& pearance as 1 paſſed d them in coming 
ce n i 


a Ah! no! thou beheldeſt him not 
« with the eyes of love; but, in thoſe 
te of thy infatuated Selina, he is an an- 
wy gel. Let me not again encounter 
ec his deſtroying. preſence z I cannot ſee 
ec him, indeed I cannot. Suffer me to 
on depart immediately; thy amiable pa- 
c rents will, I Know, excuſe it; and 1 
« will retire to my apartment, and pre- 
d pare myſelf to return home this af- 
« ternoon. If I have the chaiſe to 


% D, I can N one there to fi- 
« niſh my Journey,” 


I could hardly help ſmiling at her 
impetuoſity, — moſt ſincerely did 
I pity 


— 
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1 Pity; her emotions; for, if Coſway 


o 


was. really the unknown object of her 
attachment, her caſe, I had every rea - 


. to _ Was w_ hopeleſs, 
oth the powers $i, 2 howe- 
ver brought her to ſome degree of com- 
poſure, but I could by no means over- 
come ber # fixed | determinations. , of 
leaving us; ; and we were returning to 
the houſe, in the height of a friendly al- 
tercation on the ſubject, when we were | 
met by Perwyn,. who had been told by 
Sally of her fainting, and came to en- 
Wige after her health. 
Ke be had time to utter the i in · 
tended enquiries, the dear girl exclaim- 
ed, with the moſt ſtriking marks ; of 
impatience : „ ; 
n Tell 


8 — 
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— 


« « Tell me, fir, who it is that has 
* juſt now arrived with Mr. Shenſtone. 
« I hope i it is not mo 2 


« It is indeed, Miſs Maynard, the 
14 friend we have ſo long expected; but 
« I hope that intelligence can have no 

60 diſagreeable effect on you, or I ſhall 
te be ſorry, to have communicated it.“ 


During this reply he gazed on her W Ze 
the moſt inquiſitive attention. | 


Without making any anſwer to what 
he ſaid, ſhe turned haſtily W 
me: | 


9 
| 


Then all is over, my Octavia! I 
“ muſt leave you; for indeed I would 
f a | 60 not 


2 
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. not ſee him for the world.” Judge 


m confulion, Harriet. 


* Ah! Aber do I hear?” ated 
Perwyn, (taking my hand with energe- 
tic tenderneſs.) Is it poſſible I have 


be then been under this agreeable delu- 
.« fion? Am] ſo happy-as to find, in 


« the charming Eliza, the lady to 


« whom my. beſt of friends had wiſhed 


« me to become attached ? Octavia 


* Lutwidge! Is it poſſible?” ex- 


claimed he again: © ſpeak, deareſt 
« woman, and confirm my ſatisfaction 


* by an aſfurance that will make Coſ- 
« way happy !” 


& If it will increaſe your ſatisfaction 


cc to knom that I have a real claim to 


* the name, which my ſweet friend, in 
| cc the 
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« ſered to eſcape her, I will no longer 


« attempt to conceal a well· meant de- 


te ception, that was not originally in- 
e tended for you, but for your friend. 
« But tell me, Petwyn, how the aſſu- 
« rance of it can make Coſway happy. 
« On finding his own affections enga- 
« ged by another object, did he with 
% Octavia Lutwidge to make that. im- 
s preſſion on your heart which citeum- 
« ſtances rendered it | impeſlible to be 
te made upon his own? Thank your 
< ſtars you have ſo well fucceeded ; for, 
e had I been previouſly acquainted with 
his wiſhes, it is ten to one if they 
« had been accompliſhed, A pretty 
ce thing indeed! to be transferred like 
* a bale of goods. To be even with 
you both, for this deſign upon me, 
; | 06] 
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4 bene a great mind to unſay all that 
cc, have ſaid. Tes, I have determined 
e jt ſhall be ſo; ſo, from. this moment, 
« ceaſe to perſecute me with your tender 
6; tales, for from rs 1 withdraw 


ec _ heart.” 


- - 


EE. To fix it for ever on the adoring 


« Coſway, is his moſt ardent hope, my 
«. angel.” And down he dropped up- 
on his knees, "declaring the latter to 


Judge, 


be the only name to which he had a 
claim, and begging my forgiveneſs for 
| aſſuming that of a friend; to which de- 
ception he declared himſelf prompted 
from ſimilar motives to thoſe which in- 


| ſpired my mamma to introduce me as 
her niece, | 


; ” 25 1 
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Judge, my dear Harriet, of my ſen⸗ 
fat ions at this agreeable and intereſting 
diſcovery ; but they were ſo agitated, 
that I had neither power to expreſs. Plea- 
ſure nor diſſatisfaction, nor even to 
raiſe him from the humiliating poſture 
in which he had confeſſed the charming 
truth, bye 


Attributing my ſilence to a diſappro- 
bation of his conduct, a ſtarting tear 
evinced the pain it gave him. 

« Am I then ſo unfortunate, my 
&« dear Miſs Lutwidge, as to be leſs 
e valuable to your heart in my own 
« character than in that of Petwyn ? 
e Fatal deception ! ſince it __ 
me of your eſteem,” | 


Je 


» 


- A . Y 
% ? jeu 
— 
— * 


eat ak not,“ ended . 
raiſing him from the ground; 4 in 


, every one you muſt be alike dear to x 
& heart that received its impreſſion 
e name; but I am ſo ſurpriſed, ſo 


« agitated, at this unlooked-for diſco- 
« very, that my feelings are not to be 


© expreſſed, To learn that you are 


« Coſway is indeed pleaſing, fince it 
ec leaves:me the ſatisfaction of reflecting 


yo that my parents will be happy in the 


« diſcovery ; for, though, as Petwyn, 


« they did not deem your addreſſes un- 


« worthy of their ſanction, thoſe of 


* Coſway will be received with double 


« plcaſurc. And here is another,” 


- (caking the hand of our tweet Selina, 
who ſtood motiotileſs as a ſtarve, her 


* & fine 
© + 8 
* 
5 
P * 
” 
* 
' 
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fine fearures animated with ſoothing 8 
hope, *© who will, I am ſure, rejoice 
« in an event that forebodes . ä 
cc TY herſelf. 5 


The dear gibs N features 
betrayed the moſt amiable fears, that, 
among other diſcoveries, I was going to 
difcover her ſecret. But it was already 
none to Coſway ; who, taking the hand 
of our bluſhing friend, - begged the 
would be under no apprehenſions of his 
' Indiſcretion. 


« Your attempts to conceal it, my 
« dear Miſs Maynard, convince me of 
« the cauſe of your emotions. From 
« the firſt day of your arrival, 1 was 
00 prepoſſeſſed with the idea of your 
« being the lady 1 in whoſe encomiums a 


cc friend 
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friend of mine has juſtly been ſo la- 
« © viſh, and the event proves I was not 
« deceived, for I petceive it is the ſight . 
n that friend with my uncle which 
© has occaſioned your indiſpoſition; 
tc but, now you find he has no title to 
.« the name of Coſway, J hope thoſe 
« painful apprehenſions will give place 
cc to joy and happineſs. Tour ſecret, 
« affure yourſelf, is ſacred. To Pet- 


ee wyn I leave it to diſcover his own 
et . 12 


You may imagine the ſatisfaction it 
gave Sclina to hear that ſhe was not for- 
gotten ; but her confuſion is undeſcri- 
| bale, and could only be equalled by 
| that ſhe experienced afterwards, 
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In my next, expect the particulars of 
their introduction; but my fingers are 
now ſo cramped, that I can add no. - 
more than that 1 am, with much ſince- 
rity, . 


Four happy friend, 
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AND 
The Right Honourable Charles James Fox... 


Containing the live 


Sallies of the above Per- 
ſonages, and- 


r choice 8 irits of 
the Age. FEY 


Being the completeſt Book. ever offered tha 
* Public. | 0 
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